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INDEX OF SUBJECTS 



Advent, first, h 77. 73. !4l 

Advent, second, h 7y, 80 

Adoptioi), h 139 

Affliction, h 139 — comfort under, 
h S4 — sanctified, b 129 — bene- 
fit of, pa 119, third part 

Ascension, li dO, ps 24 

Atonement, afflcicy of, h 145, 120 

Charitj, ps 1)2, h 148— excel- 
lency of, h 45— schools, h lUl, 
146. 147 

Christ, precions.h 121 — peace in, 
h 6— universal Lord, h 17 — 
■yroptthy of, h 14, 36— the 
w«y, 19 — desires sfler, h 27 — 
the refuge, h 135— Prophet, 
Priest, and King, h 14— trust 
iD,h 37 — praise for his rcdeem- 
ing love, h 7W — our righleous- 

Chriatians, an afflicted people, h 
13(1 — perfect through Buffering, 
h 57 — happy state of, h 57 — 
warfare, h 6a — no abiding city 
here, h 66 — conflict and encou- 
ragement, h 68 — desire, h 60 
Christmas, h 8l, 82, 140, 143 
Confession of sin, h 1 1 T, ps 143 
Confidence in God, ps 143, 9, 18 ; 

b 135 
Confirmation, h 103 
Contentment, h Al, 55 
Contrition of heart, b 139 



Conversion is of God, h B 
Conviclijn, ps 143, h 3, 9 
Cross, glory of, h 1 2— efEcac^ 

h 11 — not ashamed of, h ! 

69, 12G— Calvary's, h 144 
Deathand Judgment, ps90, bj 

98 to 31, 98, U9, 144 
Decline, spiritual, h 47 
Delay, dangerous, h 22, 29 ' 
Despondency removed, ps 77, 1 
Desires after heaven, ps43,V 
Diligence, necessary, h 43 
Kastec Hymns, 8g, 89 
Epiphany, h 83, 64, 148 
Eternity, h 29, 3H, 31 
Evening Hymn, 73 
Evidence of faith, h 46- of Iff 

h 4a, 3^ 
Faith (h 46, dead and livb 

overcometh thetvorldih 12) 

walking by, h 128 — comfort 

h 137 — efficacy of, h 125 
Fast, h 104 



h 144 



Flesh and Spiri 

Fountain opcne 

God, confidence in. h 65, 131 
refuge at all times, h 2, p« 1 
—Father of all, h53— allli 
ficient, hSS— is love, h 18, 1! 
132,138 — disposer of all ev ' 
h 56— ■■ " " 
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people's shepherd, h 40, ps 23 
— ^returaing to, h 3, 5— omni- 
present and omniscient, h 9, 
ps 139 — ^trusting to the protec- 
tion of, h 121 — greatness and 
glory of, ps 8 — ^hU name to be 
extolled, ps 9 — our strength, 
ps 18, 73— always to be de- 
pended upon, ps 19, 61 — ma- 
jesty of, ps 97 

Good Friday, h 86, 87, 143 

Gospel, blessing of, h 115, 116 
— spread of, h 103 — unprofit- 
able hearing of, h 143 — power 
of, h 15— delights of, h 115— 
preachers of, h 84 

Grace, saved by, h 123 — state by 
nature, h 120 

Gratitude, song of, for mercies 
received, ps 92, 116 

Harvest, h 106, 150 

Heaven, road to, rough and thor- 
ney, h 128— glory of, ps 87, 
h 35— prospect of, cheering, h 
27 — description of, h 67 

Heavenly-mindedness, h 147 

Holiness, h 134 — indispensable^ 
h 134— longing after, ps 42 

Holy Spirit, prayed for, h 61, 91, 
92, 104 — ^presence in public 
worship prayed for, h 1 14 

Hope, a lively, h 131 

House of God, delights of, ps 84, 
(new version) 

Humiliation, ps 123 

Hummty,h44, 2), 10 

Indwelling sin, h 62 

Instruction, blessedness and ad- 
vantage of, h 41 

Invitation to the weary, h 20, 
124— -to the sacrament, h 96 



Jesos^ oorreftige, h 122 ^confi- 
dence in, h 37 

Joy, a heavenly grace, h 133 

Judgment, anticipation of, h 80, 
145 

Law and Gospel* h 1 19 

Life, uncertainty of, h 33, ps 39, 
90 — a pilgrimage; h 40 — a 
dream, ps 17 

Love, h45 — divine, supplicated, 
h 18 

Man, who the happy, ps 15 — 
good, blessed, ps 91, 112, 37 

Mercy implored, ps 5 1 , h 3 — seen 
in all dispensations, h 52 

Missionary Hymn, 15, 102,ps 117 

Morning Hymn, 71, 73, 11 1 

Mysteries of Providence, h 130 

Omniscience, omnipresence, and 
omnipotence of God, ps 93, h 9 

Pardon, joys of, h 7, 57 — ^never 
too late to be sought, h 29— 
freely offered, h 124 

Passion, our Saviour's, h 85 

Peace, h 6 

Praise, h 1, 1 13 — for providential 
mercies, ps 2, 16 — to God, ps 
25 — for his works, ps 38— for 
his loving-kindness, ps 34— 
song of, ps 57 — for mercies of 
providence and grace, h 103, 
106— Psalms of praise, 95, 100, 
104, 105, 106, 107, 108, 111, 
113, 117, 136, 145 to 150 

Prayer, h 48, 49, 113 — for new 
heart,h 1 1 8 — encouragement to, 
h 50 — for God's guidance, h 
38, 39, 40; ps 119— for humi- 
lity, h 44 — hindrances in, h 
49 — for submission, h51—- for 
conformity to the Divine will. 
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h 53 — ^for Chxisi's presence, h 

112 — for instruction, ps 119, 

(part 2nd) — for strength, ps 

26 — ^for succour, ps 31 
Providences, mysterious, h 130 
Public worship, h 113, 114, 115, 

ps 5 — delights of, h 84 
Rdigious ways, pleasant, h 41 
Repentance, h 3 — ^blessings of, 

P8 32 
Resignation, h 51, 56 
Rest, not to be found here, h 4 — 

heavenly, sought after,h 66, 128 
Resurrection, Christ's, h88, 89 

— the pledge of the Christians, 

hl3 
Righteous,death of, h 28— desire 

to be,h 60 — blessedness of, ps 1 
Sabbath, hill, 71, 73 to 76 
Sacramental, h 95 to 97, ps 1 16, 

36 
Saint, rest of, h 25— blessedness 

o^ h 26— hope and death of, 

h 28— glory of, h 25, 26, 35 
Salvation, h 16 — sprayed for, h 21 
Seasons* h 106, 150 — our guide, 

ps 119— value of, h 59, 118 
Scriptures convert the soul, ps 19 



Servants of God blessed, ps 59 

Sickness, restoration fh>m, h 23 

Sin open to the eye of God,ps 1399 
h 9 — its pollution, h 10 

Sinners, destruction of, ps 1 — in- 
vited to return, h 5— expostu- 
lated with, h 32 

Social meetings. Hymns for, 61, 
125, 149 

State by nature and gnu^ h 120 

Submission, h 51, 55, 56 

Supplication, fervent, ps 130, 143 
h2, 3 

Temptation,prayer for deliverance 
in, ps 133 

Thanksgiving, national, h 105 

Time, swiftness of, ps31, 110 — 
improvement and uncertainty 
of, h 34 

Trinity Sunday, h 93, 94 

Warfare, h 68, 69— and yictory, 
h69 

Whit-Sunday, h 91, 92 

World, folly of pursuing its vani- 
ties, h 32 — renouncing the, 
h 140 — deceitfulness of, h 63, 
64 — ^an empty show, ps 17 

Year, new and old, 107—110* 
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PSALMS. 



PSALM 1. new v. c. m. 

HOW blest is he who ne*er consents 
By ill advice to walk ; 
Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk : 

2 But makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by day. 
And meditates by night. 

3 Like some fair tree, which, fed by streams. 

With timely fruit does bend. 
He still shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 

4 For God approves the just man's ways. 

To happiness they tend. 
But sinners, and the paths they tread. 
Shall both in ruin end. 



o 



PSALM 3. L. M. 

GOD ! how constant is thy love ! 

Thy gifts are ev'ry cv'ning new. 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 

A 



2 Thou spread's! the curtain of the night. 
Great Guardian of our sleeping hours ! 
Thy sovereign word restores the light. 
And strengthens nature's wearied pow'rs. 

3 Those pow'rs we yield to thy command ; 
To thee we consecrate our days : 
Perpetual blessingij from thy hand. 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

PSALM 5. c. M, 

LORD, in the morning thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high : 
To thee will I direct my prayer. 
To thee lift up mine eye. 

2 Thou art a God, before whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand ; 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight. 

Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

3 But to thy house will I resort. 

To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent thy holy court. 
And worship in thy fear. 

4 O may thy spirit guide my feet. 

In ways of righteousness ! 
Make ev'ry path of duty straight 
And plain before my face. 



PSALM 8. new v. c. m. 

OTHOU, to whom all creatures bow, 
Within this earthly frame. 
Through all the world how great art thou ! 
How glorious is thy name! 

2 In heav'n thy wondrous acts are sung, 

Nor fully reckon'd there ; 
And yet thou mak'et the infant tongue 
Thy boundless praise declare. 

3 When heav'n, thy beauteous work on high, 

Employs my wond'ring sight. 
The moon, that nightly rules the sky, 
With stars of feebler light ; 

4 What'8man,0 Lord,lhatthou3hould8tlove 

To keep him in thy mind ? [prove 

Man's oiFspring what, that thou should'st 
To them so wondrous kind ? 
:"} O Thou, to whom all creatures how. 
Within this earthly frame. 
Through all the world, how great art thou ! 
How glorious is thy Name ! 
PSALM 9. oldv. c. m. 

I WILL be glad and much rejoice. 
In thee, O God, most High : 
And make my songs extol thy name. 
Above the starry sky. 



() 



2 With heart and mouth unto the Lord, 

Will I sing, laud, and praise ; 
And speak of all his wondrous works. 
Ana them declare always. 

3 He is protector of the poor. 

What time they he opprest ; 
He is in all adversity, 

Their refuge and their rest. 

4 All they that know thy holy Name, 

Therefore shall trust in thee ; 
For thou forsakest not their suit 
In their necessity. 

PSALM 9. new v. c. m. 

TO celebrate thy praise, O Lord, 
I will my heart prepare ; 
To all the list'ning world, thy works. 
Thy wondrous works, declare. 

2 God is a constant sure defence 

Against oppressing rage : 
As troubles rise, his needful aids 
In our behalf engage. 

3 All those who have thy goodness prov'd, 
* Will in thy truth confide ; 

Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man. 
That on thy help relied. 



4 Sing praises, therefore, to the Lord, 
From Sion hia abode. 
Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
Confess no other God. 



PSALM 13. newv. cm. 

OW long wilt thou forget me, Lord ! 
Must I for ever mourn i 
How loDg wilt thou withdraw from me. 
Oh ! never to return ? 



H 



2 How long shall anxious thoughts my soul, 
And grief my heart oppress ? 



H 



OW long ray enemies insi 
And I have no redress ? 



insult. 



3 O hear, and to my longing eyes 

Restore thy wonted light ; 
And suddenly, or I shall sleep 
In everlaatmg night. 

4 Since I have always placVl my trust 

Beneath thy mercy's wing, 
Thy saving health will come, and then 
My heart with joy shall spring ; 

5 Then shall my song, with praise inspir'd, 
To thee, my God, ascend ; 

Who to thy servant in distress 
I Such bounty didst extend. 
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PSALM 15, CM. 

LORD^ who's the happy man that may 
To thy best courts repair ? 
Not, stranger-like, to visit them. 
But to inhabit there ? 

2 The man who walks in pious ways. 

And works with righteous hands. 
Who trusts his Maker's promises. 
And follows his commands : 

3 Who speaks the meaning of his heart. 

Nor slanders with his tongue ; 
Will scarce believe an ill report. 
Nor do his neighbour wrong ; 

4 Who, vice in all its pomp and pow'r. 

Can treat with just neglect ; 
And piety, though cloth'd in rags. 
Religiously respect. 

5 Whose hands disdain a golden bribe. 

And never gripe the poor : — 
This man, when earth's foundations shake. 
Shall stand with God secure. 

PSALM 16. new v. c. m. 

MY lot is fall'n in that blest land. 
Where God is truly known ; 
He fills my cup with lib'ral hand, 
'Tis he supports my throne. 



2 In nature's moat delightful scene 

My happy portion lies. 
The place of my appointed reign 
All other land outvies, 

3 Therefore my soul shall bless the Lord, 

Whose precepts give me light, 
And private counsel still afford. 
In sorrow's dismal night. 

4 I strive each action to approve 

To his all-seeing eye ; 
No danger shall my hopes remove. 
Because he still is nigh. 

5 Therefore my heart all grief defies. 

My glory does rejoice ; 
My flesh shall rest, in hope to rise, 
Wak'd by his pow'rful voice. 

6 Thou, Lord, when I resign my breath. 

My soul from hell shalt free ; 
Nor let thy holy one in death 
The least corruption see. 

7 Thou shalt the paths of life display, 

Which to thy presence lead ; 
Where pleasures dwell without allay. 
And joys that never fade. 
PSALM 17. I.. M. 

WHAT sinners value I resign ; 
Lord, 'tis enough that thoa art nuxi.«, -, 



l^ 






Bd^br^^L: w^:rilto vkia I go 

Wks shfti I W3k» Md find Be dMn? 

SOi^iKxwlnr Obkstdbode! 
I skaZ be IMF aad like my God : 
Andfiesli and sm no mcee coBtiol 
The Sftcred pueftssies of tke aodL 

4 Mt flesh shall siunbcr in the groond, 
T31 the last trampec's avlnl sound : 
Then hoist the duins vith aaeet suprise. 
And in my sarioor^s image liw. 

PSALM IS. oUr. cm. 

OGOD. my strength and fortitnde. 
Of force I most lore thee ; 
ThoQ art my castle and defence. 
In my necessity. 

2 My God, my rock in whom I trust. 
The worker of my wealth ; 
My refuge, buckler, and my shield. 
The horn of all my health. 

'^ ITie Lord descended from above. 
And bow'd the heavens high. 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the skv- 



4 On cherubs and on cherubiina 
Full royally he rode 
And OD the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 

PSALM 18. new v. l. m. 

NO change of time shall ever ehook 
My firm affection, Lord, to thee; 
For thou hast always been a rock, 
A fortress and defence, to me. 

2 Thou my deliv'rer art, my God ? 
My trust is in thy mighty pow'r ; 
Thou art ray shield from foes, abroad ; 
At home, my safeguard and my tow'r. 

3 To thee I'll still address my prayer, 
(To whom all prayer we justly owe) 
So shall I, by thy watchful care. 
Be guarded from my treach'rous foe. 

4 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heav'nly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

PSALM 19. part 1. l. m. 

THE spacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal sky 
And spangled heav'ns, a shining Irame, 
Their great original proclat 
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2 Th' unwearied sun^ from day to day^ 
Does his creator's pow'r display^ 
And publishes^ to every lana^ 

The work of an Almighty hand. 

3 Soon as the ev'ning shades prevail^ 
The Moon takes up the wondrous tale^ 
And nightly, to the list'ning earth. 
Repeats the story of her birth : 

4 Whilst all the stars that round her bum. 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

5 What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice nor sound. 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ! 

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice. 
For ever singing as they shine, 
"The hand that made us is divine." 

PSALM 19. part 2. cm. 

GOD'S perfect law converts the soul. 
Reclaims from false desires ; 
With sacred wisdom his sure word 
The ignorant inspires. 



2 The statutes of the Lord are just, 

And bring sincere delight ; 
His pure commands in search of truth 
Assist the feeblest sight. 

3 But what frail man observes how oft 

He does from virtue fall ? 
O cleanse me from my secret feults, 
Thou God that know'st them all. 

4 Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 

Dominion have o'er me ; 
That by thy grace preserv'd, I may 
The great transgression flee. 

5 So shall my prayer and praises be 

With thy acceptance blest ; 
And I, secure on thy defence. 
My strength and Saviour ! rest. 
PSALM 23. new v. p. m. 

THE Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's care 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchftil eye ; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 
■2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountains pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads, ^ 
My weary, wand'ring, steps he leads. 
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Where peaceful rivers^ soft and slow. 
Amid tne verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the path of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall feel no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

4 Though, in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious, lonely wUds I stray. 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage crown'd 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

PSALM 24. new v. c. m. 

ERECT your heads, eternal gates ! 
Unfold to entertain 
The King of Glory, see, he comes 
With his celestial train. 

2 Who is the King of Glory ? who ? 

The Lord for strength renown'd ; 
In battle mighty, o'er his foes 
Eternal Victor crown'd. 

3 Erect your heads, ye gates ! unfold 

In state to entertain 
The King of Glory, see, he comes 
With M his shining train. 




4 Who ia the King ol' Glory ? who ! 
The Lord of hosts renown'd ; 
Of glory he alone is King, 
Who is with glory crowa'd. 
PSALM 25. new v. s. m. 

TO God, in whom I trust, 
I lift my heart and voice ; 
O let me not he put to shame, 
Nor let my foes rejoice, 

2 To me thy truth impart. 

And lead me in the way ; 
For thou art He that brings me help ; 
Ou thee 1 wait all day. 

3 Thy mercies and thy love, 

O Lord ! recal to mind ; 

And graciously continue still 

As thou wert ever, kind, 

4 Let all my youthful ctimes 

Be blotted out by thee : 
And for thy wondrous goodness' sake 
In mercy think on me. 

PSALM 26, c. M. 

TRY us, O God '. and search the ground 
Of every sinful heart ; 
Whate'er of guilt in us is found, 
O bid it all depart. 
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2 When to the right or left we stray^ 

Send down thy heav'nly grace^ 
To guide our feet into the way 
Of everlasting peace. 

3 Help us to help each other^ Lord^ 

Each others cross to bear ; 
Let each his friendly aid afford^ 
And feel another's care. 

t Help us to build each other up, 
Our little stock improve ; 
Increase our faith^ confirm our hope^ 
And perfect us in love. 

PSALM 31. new v. s. m. 

DEFEND me, Lord ! from shame. 
For still I trust in thee ; 
Asjust and righteous is thy name. 
From danger set me free. 

2 Bow down thy gracious ear, 

And speedy succour send ; 
Do thou my stedfast rock appear. 
To shelter and defend. 

3 Whatever events betide. 

Thy wisdom times them all ; 
Thfen, Lord ! thy servant safely hide. 
From those that seek his fall. 



4 The brightness of thy face 

To me, O Lord ! diacloae ; 

And as thy mercies still increase. 

Preserve me from my foes. 

5 Ye that on God rely 

Courageously proceed ; 
For he will still your hearts supply 
With strength in time of need. 
PSALM 32. new v. l. m. 

HE'S blest whose sins have pardon gain'd 
No more in judgment to appear ; 
Whose guilt remission has obtam'd. 
And whose repentance is sincere. 

2 No sooner I my wound disclos'd, 
The guilt that tortured nie within, 
But thy forgiveness interpos'd. 
And mercy's healing balm pour'd in, 

3 True penitents shall thus succeed. 
Who seek thee whilst thou may'st be 

found ; 
They, from the common deluge freed. 
Shall see remorseless sinners drown'd. 

4 Thy favour, Lord! in all distress, 
My tow'r of refiige I must oivn ; 
Thou shalt my haughty foes suppress, 
And me with wings of triumph crown. 



18 



PSALM 33. new v. c. u. 

LET all the just to God with joy 
Their cheerful voices raise ; 
For well the righteous it hecomes^ 
To sing glad songs of praise. 

*2 How faithful is the word of God ; 
His works with truth abound ; 
He justice loyes^ and all the earth 

Is with his goodness crown'd. 

3 By his ahnighty word at first. 

The heav'nly arch was reared ; 
And all the beauteous hosts of light 
At his command appear'd. 

4 Let earthy and all that dwell therein. 

Before him trembling stand ; 
For when he spake the word, 'twas made 
'Twas fix'd at his command. 

PSALM 34. new v. c. m. 

I^H ROUGH all the changing scenes of life. 
In trouble and in joy ; 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 O magnify the Lord with me. 
With me exalt his name ; 
When in distress to him I call'd. 
He to my rescue came. 
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3 Their drooping hearts were soon refresh 'd^ 

Who look'd to him for aid : 
Desir'd success in ev'ry face 
A cheerful air displayed. 

4 O make but trial of his love^ 

Experience will decide 
How bless'd they are, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 

PSALM 36. new v. l, m. 

OLORD, thy mercy (my sure hope) 
The highest orb of heav'n transcends ; 
Thy sacred truth's unmeasured scope 
Beyond the spreading skies extends. 

2 Since of thy goodness all partake^ 
With what assurance shoidd the just 
Thy shelt'ring wings their refuge make, 
And saints to thy protection trust ! 

3 Such guests shall to thy courts be led 
To banquet on thy love's repast ; 
And drink, as from a fountain head, 
Of joy that shall for ever last. 

4 With thee the springs of life remain. 
Thy presence is eternal day ; 

O let the saints thy favour gain ! 
To upright hearts thy truth dis^Wj . 

B 
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PSALM Ji. mew r. p. 



^I^HE good man's wmj is God*s delight ; 
1 He orders mD tlie steps aiiglit 

Of him that moves b j his eoBaaand ; 
Thoosh he sometimes maj be d i»tt g fcs *d. 
Yet shall he ne'er be qoite oppreaa'd^ 
For God ufjicdds him with his hand. 

2 From m j first youth, till age prermfl'd^ 
I never saw Uie ri^teoos fril'd. 

Or want o'ertake his nnrn'roos race ; 
Because compassion fill'd his heart. 
And he did cheerfully impart, 
God made his offspring's wesdth increase. 

3 The upright shall possess the land. 
His portion shall for ages stand ; 

His mouth with wisdom is suppli'd. 
His tongue by rules of judgment moves^ 
His heart the law of God approves. 

Therefore his footsteps never slide. 

PSALM 39. ^rst v. p. m, 

(\ LET me, heav'nly Lord, extend 
/ My view to life's approaching end ; 
Instructed by thy wisdom, learn 
How soon my fabric shall return 
To earth, and in the silent tomb 
ItN seat of lasting rest assume. 



'2 What are my days ! ( a span their line) 
And what my age compar'd with thine ! 
Our life advancing to its close. 
While scarce its earliest dawn it knows ; 
Swift, like a. fieeting shade, we run, 
And vanity and man are one. 

3 God of my fathers ! here, as they, 
I walk the pilgrim of a day, 

A transient guest ; thy works admire, 
And instant to my home retire : 
Where shall I then my reftige see ! 
On whom repose my hope, but Thee .' 

4 Before thy throne my knees I bend ; 
To thee my ceaseless prayVs ascend : , 
" O spare me. Lord, awhile, O spare ; 

" My strength renew, my heart prepare, 
" Ere, life's short circuit wander'd o'er, 
"I perish, and am seen no more," 
PSALM ;i9. second v. l. m. 

ALMIGHTY Maker of my frame, ■ 
Teach me the measure of iny days' 
To know how poor and weak I am. 
And spend the remnant to thy praise, 
"i My days are shorter than a span, 
A passing shade my life appears : 
Frail at the best is dying man, : 

A cypher seem his utmost years. i 
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3 His schemes of worldly bliss how vain ! 
What fruitless cares distract his mind ! 
He heaps up wealth with toil and pain^ 
Then dies and leaves it all behind. 

4 O ! be a nobler portion mine. 
Which moth nor rust can ne'er decay ! 
Earth's fleeting treasures I resign 
For joys which none can take away. 

PSALM 41. p. M. 

BLEST who with gen'rous pity glows. 
Who learns to feel another's woes^ 
Bows to the poor man's wants his ear. 
And wipes the helpless orphan's tear ; 
In ev'ry want, in ev'ry woe. 
Himself thy pity. Lord, shall know. 

2 Thy love his life shall guard ; thy hand 
Give to his lot the chosen land ; 

Nor leave him, in the dreadful day. 
To unrelenting foes a prey ; 
In sickness thou shalt raise his head. 
And turn with tend'rest care his bed. 

3 O thankful bless th' Almighty Lord, 
The God by Jacob's sons ador'd ; 
His fame, ere time its course began. 
O'er heaven's wide region echoing ran ; 
To him through endless ages raise 
One song of oft repeated praise. 
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PSALM 42. new v. c. m. 

S pants the hart for cooling streams. 
When heated in the chase ; 



So longs my soul, O God, for thee. 
And thy refreshing grace. 

2 For thee, my God, the living God, 

My thirsty soul does pine ; 
Oh ! when shall I behold thy face. 
Thou Majesty divine. 

3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Trust God, and he'll employ 
His aid for thee ; and change these sighs 
To thankful hymns of joy. 

4 When thy blest presence. Lord of Life, 

Has once dispelled the storm ; 
To thee I'll joyous anthems sing, 
And all my vows perform. 

PSALM 46. new v. p. m. 

GOD is our refuge in distress, 
A present help when dangers press ; 
In him undaunted we'll confide : 
Though earth were from her centre tost, 
And mountains in the ocean lost. 
Torn piece-meal by the roaring tide. 
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2 A gentle stream^ with gladness stilly 
The city of our Lord shall fill. 

The royal seat of God most high : 
God dwells in Sion, whose fair tow'rs. 
Shall mock th' assaults of earthly powers, 

While his almighty aid is nigh. 

3 Submit to God's almighty sway. 
For him the heathen shall obey. 

And earth her sov'reign Lord confess : 
The God of hosts conducts our arms, 
Our tow'r of refuge in alarms. 

As to our fathers, in distress. 

PSALM 51. first v. l. m. 

OTHOU that hear'st when sinners cry. 
Though all my crimes before thee lie. 
Behold them not with angry look ; 
But blot their mem'ry from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin : 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart. 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 

3 I cannot live without thy light. 

Cast out and banish'd from thy sight ; 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore. 
And ^ard me that I fall tvo moie. 
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4 Though I have griev'd thy Spirit^ Lord^ 
His help and comfort still afford : 
And let a wretch come near thy throne^ 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 

PSALM 51. second v. c. m. 

OGOD of mercy, hear my call. 
My load of guilt remove ; 
Break down the separating wall 
That bars me from thy love. 

2 Give me the comfort of thy grace, 

That my rejoicing tongue 
May speak aloud thy righteousness. 
And make thy praise my song. 

3 No blood of goats or heifers slain 

For sin could e'er atone ; 
The death of Christ shall still remain 
Sufficient and alone. 

4 A soul, opprest with sin's desert. 

My God will ne'er despise ; 
A humble groan, a broken heart. 
Is our best sacrifice. 

PSALM 57. L. M. 

OGOD ! my heart is fix'd, 'tis bent 
It's thankful tribute to present ; 
And with my heart my voice I'll raise 
To thee, my God, in songs of praise. 



i 

i ' 
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^ ^e thou, o rir^^ extends 

^o Jet it be ^^ ^ ^8 the stl ' 



PSALM 69 



HOW are M, "'' **• 

P, »°w sureT/tr*"!?* West, o r . 

•^ ^n midst of dan ®^' 



I 



f 
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4 Mj life, while thou preserves't my life. 
Thy sacrifice ahall be ; 
And, oh ! may death, when death shall come , 
Unite my soul to thee. 

PSALM (11. B. M. 

WHEN overwhelm'd with grief. 
My heart within me dies ; 
Helpleiis, and far from all relief, 
To heav'n I lift my eyes. 

2 O lead me to the rock 

That's high above my head ; 
And make the covert of thy winga [ 
My shelter nnd my shade. 

3 Within thy presence. Lord, 

For ever I'll abide ; 
Thou art the tow'r of my defence, 
The lefiige where I hide. 

4 O give to me the lot 

Of those that fear thy name : 
If endless life be their reward. 
Let me posiiess the same. 
PSALM G5. new v. l. m. 

FOR thee, O God, our constant praise 
In Sion wails, thy chosen seat ; 
Our promis'd altars there we'll raise. 
And all our zealous vows complete. 
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2 O thou, who to mv hamble pray'r^ 
Didst always bend thy list'ning ear^ 
To thee shall all mankind repair. 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins (though numberless) in vain 
To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 
Whilst thou o'erlook'st the guilty stain^ 
And washest out the crimson dye. 

4 Blest is the man, who near thee plac'd. 
Within thy sacred dwelling lives ! 
Whilst we at humbler distance taste 
The vast delights thy temple gives. 

PSALM 66, new v. c. m. 

LET all the lands with shouts of joy. 
To God their voices raise ; 
Sing psalms in honour of his name. 
And spread his glorious praise. 

2 And let them say, how dreadful. Lord, 

In all thy works art thou ! 
To thy great pow'r thy stubborn foes 
Shall eJl be forc'd to bow. 

3 Through all the earth, the nations round 

Shall thee their God confess ; 
And with glad hymns their awfUl dread 
At thy great name express. 



4 O come, behold the works of God, 
And then with me you'll own, 
That he to all the sons of men 
Has wondrous judgments shewn. 
PSALM 67. newv. a. m. 
rr^O bleaa thy chosen race, 
I In mercy. Lord, iodine ; 
And cause the brightness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine. 
'J That so thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known ;) 
While distant lands their tribute pay,1 
And thy salvation own. 
'.i Let dilf'ring nations join 
To celebrate thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combi 
To praise thy glorious name, 
4 O let them shoul and sing, 
With joy and pious mirth, 
For (hou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 
PSALM 71. CM. 

WHI'.N all thy mercies, O my God! 
My rising soul surveys ; " 

Transported with the view, Pm lost ' 
In wonder, love, and praise. 
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2 Unnumbcr'd blessings to my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed j 
Before my in&nt heart conceived 
From whom those blessings flow'd. 

3 When worn with sickness^ oft hast thou 

With health renew'd my fece ; 
And, when in sins and sorrow sunk^ 
Reviv'd my soul with grace. 

4 Through ev'ry period of my life. 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds 
The glorious theme renew. 

5 Through all eternity, to thee 

A joyous song Pll raise : 

But oh ! eternity's too short 

To utter half thy praise. 

PSALM 72. c. M. 

GOD my supporter and my hope. 
My help for ever near : 
Thine arm of mercy held me up 
When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet 
Through this dark wilderness ; 
Thine hand conduct me near thy seat. 
To dwell before thy face. 




:i Were 1 in heav'n without my God, 

'Twould be no joy to me ; . 

And while this earth is my abode, I 

I long for none but thee. 

4 What if the springs of life were broke, 
And flesh and heart should faint I 
God is my soul's eternal rock. 
The strength of every saint. 

PSALM 77. c, M. 

TO God I cry'd with mournful voice, 
I sought hia gracious ear. 
In the sad day when troubles rose. 
And fill'd the night with fear. 



! I call'd thy mercies to my mind, 

" snjoy" ■ ' ' 

And will the Lord no more be kind ( 



Which I enjoy'd before ; 



His face appear no more i 

3 Will he for ever cast me off ! 

His promise ever fail ? 
Has he forgot his tender love f 
Shall anger still prevail 1 

4 But I forbid this hopeless thought. 

This dark despairing frame, 
Rememb'ringwhat thy hand hath wrought, 
Thy hand is still the 
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PSALM 84. old v. c. m. 

HOW pleasant is thy dwelling place, 
O Lord of Hosts, to me ! 
The tabernacles of thy grace. 
How pleasant. Lord, they be ? 

2 My soul doth long fiill sore to go 
Into thy courts abroad ; 
My heart and flesh cry out also 
For thee the living God. 

:\ The sparrows find a room to rest. 
Ana save themselves from wrong ; 
The swallow also has her nest, 
Wherein to keep her young. 

4 These birds full nigh thy altar may 
Have place to sit and sing ; 
O Lord of Hosts, thou art alway 
My only God and King. 

PSALM 84. new v. c. m. 

OGod of Hosts, the mighty Lord, 
How lovely is the place 
Where thou enthron'd in glory, shew'st 
The brightness of thy face ! 

2 My longing soul faints with desire 
To view thy blest abode : 
My panting heart and flesh cry out 
For thee, the living God. 
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3 The birds more happy far than I, 

Around thine altar throng ; 
Securely there they build, and there 
Securely rear their young. 

4 O Lord of Hosts ! my King and God ! 

How highly blest are they. 
Who in thy temple always awell, 
And there thy praise display ! 

PSALM 84. second v, s. m. 

HOW fair thy dwelling place, 
O Lord of Hosts, how fair ! 
We love to tread its sacred courts. 
And meet thy presence there. 

2 The sparrow finds a place. 

The swallow builds her nest. 
And, sheltering safe their infant cares. 
Amidst thine altars rest. 

3 Blest they, who round thy throne 

Their cheerful voices raise ! 

They see thy face, thy glory see ; 

And all their work is praise. 

4 Blest they, who here below 

Within thy courts abide ! 
One day within thy courts exceeds 
A thousand days beside. 
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5 Thou^ Lord^ our Sun and Shield^ 
Wilt grace and glory give : 
And no good thing withhold from those. 
Who in thy statutes live. 

PSALM 84. third v. p. m. 

LORD of the worlds above ! 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love^ 
Thy earthly temples are ; 
To thine abode 
Our hearts aspire^ 
With warm desire^ 
To meet our God. 

2 O happy souls that pray. 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 
They j^raise thee still : — 
Thrice happy they, 
Who love the way 
To Zion's hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength 

Thro' this dark vale of tears ; 
Till each arrives at length. 
Till each in heav'n appears : — 



To that blest seat, 

O God our King, 

Direct and bring 
Our willing feet. 

PSALM 87. P.M. 

GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God ! 
He whose word can ne'er be broken, 

Form'd thee for his own abode ; 
On the Rock of agea founded, 

What can abate thy sure repose ? 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 
Thou art safe from all thy foes. 

2 Here the stream of living waters. 

Springing from eternal love. 
Flows to cheer thy sons and daughters. 

And all dread of want remove : 
None can faint where such a river 

Freely flows, their thirst t' assuage. 
Blessings, which, like God their giver, 

Never fail from age to age. 

3 Saviour ! if in Zion's city. 

Thou record our worthless name ; 
Let Ihe world deride or pity. 
We may well endure the shame : 
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Fading is the sinner's pleasure^ 
All his boasted pomp and show ; 

Solid joy and lasting treasure^ 
None but Zion's children Imow. 

PSALM 90. new v, c. m, 

THOU tumest man, O Lord, to dust. 
Of which he first was made ; 
And when thou speak'st the word^ Return, 
*Tis instantly obeyed. 

2 For in thy sight a thousand years 

Are like a day that's past. 
Or like a watch in dead of night. 
Whose hours unminded waste. 

3 Thou sweep'st us off as with a flood. 

We vanish hence like dreams : 
At first we grow like grass that feels 
The sun's reviving beams : 

4 But howsoever fresh and fair 

Its morning beauty shows ; 
'Tis all cut down and wither'd quite. 
Before the ev'ning close. 

PSALM 90. second v. c. m, 

OGOD, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come ; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast. 
And our eternal home. 



2 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth receiv'd her frame. 

From everlasting thou art God, 

To endless years the same, 

3 A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an ev'ning gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rising sun. 

4 So teach us to compute our days. 

And so our hearts apply. 
That safely we, through wisdom's ways. 
May reach eternity. 

PSALM 91. new v. p. m. 

HE that hath God his guardian made. 
Shall under hia almighty shade 
Secure and undisturb'd abide ; 
Thus to my soul of him I'll say, 
He is my fortress and my stay. 
My God in whom I will confide. 

2 His tender love and watchfiJ care 
Shall free thee from the fowler's snare. 

And from the noisome pestilence ; 
He over thee his wings shall spread. 
And cover thy unguarded head ; 

His truth shall be thy strong defence. 
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3 Whoe'er with well-plac'd confidence, 
Jehovah makes his sure defence. 

And on the Highest doth rely ; 
'^ Because he loves and honours me. 
Therefore," saith God, "I'll set him free, 

And fix his glorious throne on high." 

PSALM 92. new v. c. m. 

HOW good and pleasant must it be 
To thank the Lord most high ; 
And with repeated hymns of praise. 
His name to magnify ; 

2 With every morning's early dawn 

His goodness to relate ; 
And of his constant truth each night. 
The glad effects repeat ! 

3 To ten-string'd instruments we'll sing. 

With tuneful psalt'ries join'd ; 
And to the harp with solemn sounds. 
For sacred use design'd. 

4 For thro' thy wondrous works, O Lord, 

Thou mak'st my heart rejoice ; 
The thoughts of them shall make me glad. 
And shout with cheerful voice. 



w 



PSALM 93. L. M. 

ITH glory clad, with strength array*d. 
The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns. 
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The world's foundations strongly laid, 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 

2 How surely 'stablish'd is thy throne. 
Which shall no change or period see ! 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone. 
Art God from all eternity. 

3 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice. 
And toss the troubled waves on high ; 
But God above can still their noise. 
And make the angry sea comply. 

4 Thy promise. Lord, is ever sure. 

And they that in thy house would dwell, 
That happy station to secure. 
Must stul in holiness excel. 

PSALM 95. new v. l. m. 

OCOME, loud anthems let us sing. 
Loud thanks to our Almighty King ; 
For we our voices high should raise. 
When our salvation's rock we praise. 

2 O let us to his courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees devoutly all. 
Before the Lord, our Maker, fall. 

3 Into his presence let us haste, 

To thank him for his favours past ; 
To him address, in joyful songs. 
The praise that to his name belongs. 
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4 For God^ the Lord^ enthroned in staite. 
Is with unrivall'd glory great ; 
A King^ superior &r to all. 
Whom gods the heathen falsely call. 

PSALM 97. new v. l. m. 

JEHOVAH reigns, let all the earth 
In his just government rejoice ; 
Let all the isles, with sacred mirth^ 
In his applause unite their voice. 

2 Darkness and clouds of awfiil shade. 
His dazzling glory shroud in state ; 
Justice and truth his guards are made. 
And fix*d, by his pavilion wait. 

3 Devouring fire, before his face. 

His foes around with vengeance struck ; 
His light'nings set the world on blaze, 
iLarth saw it, and with terror shook. 

4 The proudest hills his presence felt. 
Their height nor strength could help afiford ; 
The proudest hills like wax did melt 

In presence of th' Almighty Lord. 

PSALM 100. old V. L. M. 

ALL people that on earth do dwell. 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell. 
Come ye before him and rejoice. 



2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed. 
Without our aid he did us mahe ; 
We are his flock, he doth ua feed, 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 

3 O enter then his gates with praise. 
Approach with joy his courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless, hia name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? the Lord our God is g:ood. 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 

His truth at all times Urmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 
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PSALM too. second v. l. m. 

EFORE Jehovah's awftil throne, 
Ve nations, bow with sacred joy ; 



,ow that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and He destroy. 

2 His sov'reign pow'r, without our aid. 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men ; 
And when like wand'ring sheep we stray'd. 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs ; 
High as the heav'ns our voices raise ; 
And earth with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 
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4 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall standi 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

PSALM 103. fitit V. s. M. 

O BLESS the Lord, my soul ! 
Let all within me join. 
And aid my tongue to bless his name 
Whose favours are divine. 

2 O bless the Lord, my soul ! 

Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankAilness, 
And without praises die. 

3 'Tis he forgives thy sins, 

' Tis he relieves thy pain, 
*Tis he who heals thy sicknesses. 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love. 

When ransom'd from the grave ; 
He that redeemed my soul from hell 
Hath sovereign pow'r to save. 

5 Hieh as the heav'ns are rais'd 

Above the ground we tread. 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 
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PSALM 103. second v. l. m. 

MY soul, inspir'd with sacred love, 
God's holy name for ever bless ; 
Of all his favours mindful prove. 
And still thy grateful thanks express. 

2 The Lord abounds with tender love. 
And unexampled acts of grace ; 

His waken'd wrath does slowly move> 
His willing mercy flows apace. 

3 God will not always harshly chide, 
But with his anger quickly part ; 
And loves his punishments to guide. 
More by his love than our desert. 

4 As far as 'tis from east to west. 
So far has he our sins remov'd. 
Who with a father's tender breast. 
Has such as fear him always lov'd. 

PSALM 104. p. M. 

BLESS God, O my soul. 
Rejoice in his name ; 
O Lord, let my voice 

Thy greatness proclaim ! 
Surpassing in honour. 

Dominion and might : 

Thy throne is the heaven. 

Thy robe is the light. 



o 
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2 The sky we behold, 

A curtain displayed ; 
The chambers of heaven 

On waters are laid : 
The clouds are a chariot 

Thy glory to bear ; 
On wings thou art wafted. 

Thou ridest on air. 

3 Thy will and thy word 

Give all creatures breath, 
Consum'd by thy blasts 

They shrink into death : 
Restored at thy pleasure. 

New beings repair 
To people the waters. 

The earth, and the air. 

4 Then Lord, let me sing, 

Thy glory to raise. 
Delightful the strain. 

When tun'd to thy praise ; 
The vile have their suff'rings. 

The just their reward : 
Bless God, O my spirit, 

O praise ye the Lord. 

PSALM 105. new v, c, m. 

RENDER thanks, and bless the Lord, 
Invoke his sacred name : 



Acquaint the nations with his deeds. 
His matchless deeds proclaim. 

2 Sing to his praise in lofty hyinne. 

His wondrous works rehearse : 
Make them the theme of your discourse, 
The subject of your verse. 

3 Rejoice in his Almighty name 

Alone to be ador'd : 
And let their hearts o'erflow with joy, 
Who humbly seek the Lord. 

4 Seek ye the Lord, his saving strength 

Devoutly still implore ; 
And where he's ever present, seek 
His face for evermore. 

PSALM 106. new v. l. m. 

O RENDER thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood and shall for ever last. 

2 Who can his mighty deeds express ! 
Not only vast but numberless ! 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise. 

3 Happy are they, and only they. 
Who from thy judgments never stray ; 
Who know what's right ; not only so. 
But always prnctire what they know. 
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4 Extend to me that favour^ Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 
When thou retum'st to set them free. 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

PSALM 107. p. M. 

Chonu. 

O PRAISE the Lord ! to God above. 
The author of eternal love. 
Eternal praises sing ; 
Sing with your hearts his boundless praise 
With loud applause your voices raise. 
To praise tn' Eternal King. 

Semi-Chorus. 

2 Oh ! ye redeemed of the Lord, 
Speak ye his praise with full accord. 

To sin no longer sold ; 
Now guided by his gracious hand. 
Now led from every distant land. 

And brought within his fold. 

Semi-chonu. 

3 The weary wanderer in the way. 
The prisoner denied the day, 

O Lord shall wait on thee ; 
'Tis thine the weary to restore. 
Re hungers and he thirsts no more. 

The captive exile's free. 
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Full Cboru*. 

4 Exalt his name, '^declare" his praise. 
His knowledge and his wondrous ways. 

And of his mercy tell : 
Yes ! sons of men, by day, by ni^ht. 
Extol his wisdom, goodness, might : — 

The pealing anthem swell ? 

Semi-ohonu. 

5 (Ye who in winged ships abide. 
Which on the boiling billows ride. 

And o'er the ocean sweep ; 
Speak ! for ye see, each passing hour. 
The glorious workings of his powV, 

"His Wonders in the deep." 

Semi-ohonis. 

6 "He speaks the word" — the winds arise, 
Th' uplifted waves assault the skies. 

Obedient to his will. 
'*He speaks the word," — ^the foaming tide 
The winds, at his rebuke, subside, 

The raging waves are still. 

FuH Charm wpwitol 

7 O land his name, "declare'^ hm ptmm 
His knowledge and his wtmdm^ wm - 

And of '^hw mercy'' UA\ ; '^^ ' 

Ye sons of men, by d*y, }^ Awfcf 
Extol his wisdonri, fg/^Ah^^ ^,^. . 

The "pealing aAtJUM wl;- ^^ 
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PSALM 108. new v. c. m. 

OGOD, m^ heart is fully bent 
To magnify thy name ; 
My tongue^ with cheerful songs of praise^ 
Shall celebrate thy fame. 

2 Awake^ my lute ! nor thou, my harp. 

Thy warbling notes delay ; 
While I, with early hymns of joy. 
Prevent the dawning day. 

3 To all the listening tribes, O Lord, 

Thy wonders I will tell ; 
And to those nations sing thy praise. 
That round about us dwell. 

4 Be thou, O God, exalted high 

Above the starry frame ; 
And let the earth, with one consent. 
Confess thy glorious name. 

PSALM 111. new v. l. m. 

PRAISE ye the Lord ? our God to praise 
My soul her utmost powers shall raise. 
With private friends, and in the throng 
Of saints. His praise shall be my song. 

2 His works are all of matchless fame. 
And universal glory claim ; 
His truth, confirmed through ages past. 
Shall to eternal ages last. 
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3 By precept he has us enjoined 

To keep his wondrous works in mind ; 

And to posterity record. 

That good and gracious is our Lord. 

4 Who wisdom's sacred prize would win. 
Must with the fear of God begin. 
Immortal praise and heavenly skill 
Have they, who know and do his will. 

PSALM 112. new V, l.m. 

THAT man is blest, who stands in awe 
Of God, and loves his sacred law : 
His seed on earth shall be renown'd. 
And with successive honours crown'd. 

2 His house, the seat of wealth, shall be 
An unexhausted treasury ; 

His justice, free from all decay. 
Shall blessings to his heirs convey. 

3 His lib'ral favours he extends ; 
To some he gives, to others lends ; 
Yet what his charity impairs. 

He saves by prudence in affairs. 

4 Beset with threat'ning dangers round, 
Unmov'd shall he maintain his ground : 
The sweet remembrance of the just 
Shall flourish when he sleeps iu ds&aX.. 
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PSALM 113. new v. p. m. 

E saints and servants of the Lord ! 
The triumphs of his name record^ 

His sacred name for ever bless : 
Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams or setting rays. 

Due praise to his great name address. 

2 God through the world extends his sway : 
The regions of eternal day 

But shadows of his glory are : 
With Him, whose majesty excels. 
Who made the heav'n in which he dwells^ 

Let no created pow'r compare. 

3 Though 'tis beneath his state to view 
In highest heav'n what angels do. 

Yet he to earth vouchsafes his care : 
He takes the needy from his cell. 
Advancing him in courts to dweU, 

Companions to the greatest there. 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heav'n's triumphant host. 
And suff'ring saints on earth adore. 

Be glory as in ages past. 

As now it is, and so shall last. 

When earth and heav'n shall be no more. 
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PSALM 116. L. M. 

IN glad amazement^ Lord, I stand 
Amid the bounties of thy hand ; 
How numberless those bounties are. 
How rich, how various, and how fair ! 

2 But oh ! what poor returns I make. 
What lifeless thanks I pay Thee back ; 
Lord, I confess, with humble shame. 
My off'rings scarce deserve the name. 

3 Fain would my lab'ring heart devise. 
To bring some worthier sacrifice. 
But sinks beneath the mighty load ; 
What shall I render to my God ? 

4 Lord, to thy board I'll go, and there 
The cup of thy salvation share ; 

Pour from my grateful heart thy praise. 
And bow the remnant of my days. 

PSALM 117. L. M. 

FROM all that dwell below the skies. 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung. 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

D 
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3 Praise God^ from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heav'nly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

PSALM 119. c. M. 

OTH AT the Lord would guide my ways 
To keep his statutes still ! 
O that my God would grant me grace. 
To know and do his will ! 

2 Order my footsteps by thy word. 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion. Lord ! 
But keep my conscience clear. 

3 And though my feet have gone astray. 

Have wander'd far and wide ; 

Yet since I seek thy heav'nly way. 

Oh ! deign my steps to guide. 

4 Make me to walk in thy commands, 

*Tis a delightful road ! 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands. 
Offend against my God. 

PSALM 119. part 2. new v. c. m. 

INSTRUCT me in thy statutes. Lord, 
Thy righteous paths display ; 
And I from them, through all my life 
Will never go astray. 
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2 If thou true wisdom from above 

Wilt graciously impart ; 
To keep thy perfect laws I will 
Devote my zealous heart. 

3 Direct me in thy sacred wB,yB 

To which thy precepts lead ; 
Because my chief delight has been 
Thy righteous paths to tread, 

4 Do thou to thy most just commands 

Incline my willing heart ; 
Let no desire of worldly wealth 
From thee my thoughts divert. 

PSALM 119. part 3. c. m. 

jnnIS good for us, O gracious Lord ! 
1 To feel thy chast'ning rod : 
Afflictions make us learn thy law. 
And bring us home to God. 

2 Had not thy word been our delight. 

When earthly joys were fled. 
Our souls^ oppressed with sorrow's weight. 
Had sunk among the dead. 

3 We know thy judgments are all right, : 

Though some may seem severe ; i 
The heaviest suflTrings we endure. 
Flow from thy love and care. 
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4 Before we felt thy chast'ning rod 
Our feet were wont to stray ; 
But now we keep thy holy word. 
And love to tread thy way, 

PSALM 121. new v. c. m. 

TO Sion's hill I lift my eyes. 
From thence expecting aid ; 
From Sion's Eang, and Sion's God, 
Who heaven and earth has made. 

2 Then thou, my soul, in safety rest ; 

Thy Guardian will not sleep ; 
His watchful care, that Israel guards. 
Will all his servants keep. 

3 Sheltered beneath th' Almighty's wings. 

Thou shalt securely rest ; 
Where neither sun nor moon shall thee 
By day or night molest. 

4 At home, abroad, in peace, in war. 

Thy God shall thee defend ; 
Conduct thee through life's pilgrimage. 
Safe to thy journey's end. 

PSALM 123. sevens. 

LORD, before thy throne we bend. 
Lord, to thee our eyes ascend ; 
Servants to our Master true, 
Lo, we yield the homage due ; 



55 



Children, to our Sire we fly, 
Abba, Father, hear our cry. 

2 To the dust our knees we bow. 
We are weak, but mighty thou ; 
Sore distress'd, yet suppliant still. 
We await thy holy will ; 

Bound to earth and rooted here. 
Till our Saviour God appear. 

3 From the heav'ns, thy dwelling place. 
Shed, O shed, thy pard'ning grace ; 
Leave us not beneath the pow'r 

Of temptation's dang'rous hour ; 
Jesus, Saviour, yet be nigh. 
Lord of life and victory. 

PSALM 130. new v. s. m. 

FROM lowest depths of woe 
To God I send my cry ; 
Lord, hear my supplicating voice. 
And graciously reply. 

2 Should'st thou severely judge. 

Who can the trial bear ? 
But thou forgiv'st, lest we despond. 
And quite renounce thy fear. 

3 My soul with patience waits 

For thee the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on thy promise built. 
Thy never failing word. 
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4 My longing eyes look out 
For thy enUv'ning ray ; 
More duly than the morning watch 
To spy the dawning day. 
PSALM 136. new v. p. m. 

TO God, the mighty Lord, 
Your joyful thanks repeat ; 
To him due praise afibrd. 
As good as he ia great ; 

For God does prove 
Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

2 To him whose wondrous pow'r 
AU other gods obey. 

Whom earthly kings adore. 
This grateful homage pay. 
For God, &c. 

3 By his almighty hand 
Amazing works are wrought ; 
The heav'ns, by his command. 
Were to perfection brought. 

For God, &c. 

4 He, in our depth of woes. 
On us with favour thought ; 
And from our cruel foes 

Our peace and safety brought. 
For God, &c. 
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5 He does the food supply^ 
On which all creatures live ; 
To God^ who reigns on high^ 
Etemalpraises give. 

For God will prove 

Our constant friend ; 

His boundless love 

Shall never end. 

PSALM 136. new v. l. m. 

GIVE to our God inunortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown ; 
The King of kings with glory crown : 
His mercies ever shall endure^ 

When earthly thrones are known no more. 

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky. 
And fix'd the starry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong : 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He fills the sun with morning light. 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When sun and moon shall shine no more. 

5 He sent his Son with pow'r to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave : 
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Wonders of grace to God belong : 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

PSALM 139. new v. l. m. 

THOU, Lord ! by strictest search hast 
known 
My rising up and lying down ; 
My secret thoughts are known to Thee ; 
Known long before conceived by me. 

2 O could I so perfidious be^ 

To think of once deserting Thee^ 
Where Lord ! could I thine influence shun 
Or whither from thy presence run ? 

3 If up to heav'n I take my flight. 

Thou dwellest there, enthron'd in light ; 
If down to hell's infernal shades. 
Eternal vengeance there pervades. 

4 Or should I try to shun thy sight 
Beneath the sable wings of night ; 

One glance from Thee, one piercing ray, 
WouM kindle darkness into day. 

5 The veil of night is no disguise. 

No screen from thy all-searching eyes ; 
Thro' midnight shades thou find'st thy way 
As in the blazing noon of day. 
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6 Search^ try, O God^ my thoughts and heart 
If mischief lurks in any part ; 
Correct me where I go astray. 
And guide me in thy perfect way. 

PSALM 143. new v. c. m. 

LORD, hear my prayer, and to my cry 
Thy wonted audience lend ; 
In thy accustom'd faith and truth 
A gracious answer send. 

2 Nor at thy strict tribunal bring 

Thy servant to be tried ; 
For in thy sight no living man 
Can e'er be justified. 

3 To thee my hands in humble prayer 

I fervently stretch out ; 
My soul for thy refreshment thirsts. 
Like land oppress'd with drought. 

4 Thy kindness early let me hear 

Whose trust on thee depends ; 
Teach me the way where I should go ; 
My soul to thee ascends. 

5 O ! for the sake of thy great name. 

Revive my drooping heart ; 
For thy truth's sake, to me, distressed. 
Thy promis'd aid impart. 
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PSALM 145. p. M. 

PRAISE the Lord whose mighty wonders 
Earthy and air^ and seas display ; 
Him, who high in tempests thunders^ 
Him, whom countless worlds obey : 
In the eastern skies ascending. 

Praise him, glorious orb of day ! 
Ocean, round the globe extending. 
Praise him o'er thy boundless way ! 

I Pines, that crown the lofty mountains. 

Bow, in sign of worship, low ! 
All ye sacred springs ana fountains^ 

Warble praises as ye flow ! 
Beasts, through nature's drear dominions, 

Praise him where the wilds extend ! 
Praise, him, birds ! whose sounding pinions 

Up to heaven's gate ascend. 

I Man below, the lord of nature. 
Angel choirs in realms above. 
Hymning, praise the great Creator ; 
Praise th' eternal Fount of Love ! 
Teach us. Lord, to sing thy glory. 

Till in heav'n we take our place ; 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
PSALM 146. ^rst v. l. m. 
r^OD of my life ! through all its days 
--* Aly grateful pow'rs shall sound thy praise 



The flong shall wake with op'iiing light. 
And warble to the silent night. 

3 When anxious cares would break mj rest. 
And worldly griefs perplex ray breast, 
Thy praises shall nay tongoe employ, 
And turn my sorrows into joy. 

'3 When death o'er nature shall prevail, 
And all its pow'rs of language fail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall break 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak, 

4 But oh ! when that last conflict's o'er. 
And I am chained to flesh no more. 
With what glad accents shall I rise. 
To join the music of the gkiea. 

FSALM 146. second v. e. m. 

HAPPY the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God, who made the sky. 
And earth and seas with all their train : 
He saves th' oppress'd ; He feeds the poor ; 
His truth for ever stands secure. 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

The Lord gives eye-sight to the blind ; 
The Lord relieves the guilty mind ; 
The Lord vouchsafes the mourner peace; 
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He helps the stranger in distress^ 
The widow and the fatherless ; 
And grants the pris'ner sweet release. 

3 We'll praise him while he gives us breathy 
And when our voice is lost in deaths 

Praise shall employ our nobler powers : 
Our day of praise shall ne'er be past^ 
While life, and thought, and being last. 

Or immortality endures. 
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PSALM 148. p. M. 

E boundless realms of joy. 
Exalt your maker's fame ; 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame ; 
Your voices raise. 
Ye Cherubim 
And Seraphim, 
To sing his praise. 

2 Thou moon, the queen of night. 
Thou sun, the orb of day. 
Ye glittering stars of light. 
To Him your homage pay ; 
His praise declare. 
Ye heavens above. 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 
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3 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise his holy name, 
By whose Almighty word 
They all from nothing came ; 

And all shall last 
From changes free ; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. 

4 His chosen saints to grace. 
He sets them up on high ; 
And favours Israel's race, 
Who still to him are nigh. 

O therefore raise 
Your grateful voice. 
And still rejoice 
The Lord to praise. 

PSALM 148. second v. p. m. 

BEGIN, my soul, th' exalted lay, 
Let each enraptur'd thought obey. 
And praise the great creator's name ; 
Lo, heav'n and earth, and seas and skies 
In one melodious concert rise. 

To swell, with joy, th' inspiring theme. 

2 Thou heav'n of heav'ns, his vast abode. 
Ye clouds ! proclaim your forming God, 

Who call'd you from the depths of night ; 
Ye shades dispel, th' Eternal said. 
At once th' involving darkness fled. 

And beauteous nature sprung to light- 
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3 Let ev'ry element rejoice ; 

Ye thunders^ burst with awful voice. 

To that great God who bids you roll ; 
His praise in softer notes declare. 
Each whisp'ring breeze of yielding air. 
And breathe it gently to the soul. 

4 Let man, by nobler passions sway'd. 
The feeling heart, the judging head. 

In praise of thee, his God, employ ; 
Spread thy tremendous name around. 
Till heav'ns broad arch rings back the 
sound, 

The universal burst of joy, 

PSALM 149. new v. p. m. 

O PRAISE ye the Lord, 
Prepare your glad voice. 
His praise in the great 

Assembly to sing : 
In Christ, the Redeemer, 

Let Israel rejoice. 
And children of Sion 
Be glad in their King. 

2 Let them his great name 
Extol in their songs, 
With well-tuned hearts 
His praises express ; 
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Who listens with pleasure 

To hear their glad tongaea. 
And waits with salvation 

The humble to bless. 

3 With glory adorn'd 

His people shall sing 
To God, who their heads 

With safety does shield : 
Such honour and triumph 

His favour shall bring : 
O therefore, for ever 

All praise to Him yield. 

PSALM 150. first v. l. m. 

O PRAISE the Lord, in that bleat place 
From whence his goodness largely flows 
Praise Him in heav'n, where He his face 
Unveil'd in perfect glory shows. 

2 Praise Him for all the mighty acta 
Which He in our behalf hath done ; 
His kindness this return exacts, 

With which our praise should equal run. 

3 Let all that vital breath enjoy, 
The breath he doth to them afford. 
In just return of praise employ ; 
Let ev'ry creature praise the Lord, 
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vv» «|\»ni whom all blessings flow; 
,^ y#Mi. aU creatures here below ; 
;vy*N Mi«i above, ye heav'nly host ; 
tV*9«^ Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

t*<Q(ALM 150. second v. sevens. 

ft ^KAISEj» O praise the name divine ; 
I Praise it at the hallow'd shrine ; 

Let the firmament on high 

To its Maker's praise reply. 

*J Let his acts and power supreme 
To your songs suggest a theme : 
Be the harp no longer mute, 
Sound the trumpet, touch the lute. 

3 Let the organ, in his praise. 
Learn its loudest notes to raise, 
And the cymbal's varying sound. 
From the vaulted roof rebound. 

4 All who vital breath enjoy. 

In his praise that breath employ. 
All in one grand chorus join : 
Praise, O praise the name divine* 



HYMNS 
FOE GENEKAL USE. 



HYMN 1. CM. 

Woithv ia the Iamb that was slain, to reoeive g^orf, and honour, 
and blsssisg. Bsy. v. 13. 

COME^ let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues^ 
But all their joys are one. 

2 ''Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

''To be exalted thus:" 
"Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
"For he was slain for us." 

3 Lord ! Thou art worthy to receive 

All praise and pow'r divine : 
And blessings more than we can give. 
For evermore be thine. 

4 Let all creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of Him who sits upon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. 

E 
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HYMN 2. c. M. 

According to thy mercy, remember me, for thy goodness sake, 
O Lord. Psalms zxv. 7. 

OTHOU from whom all blessing flows. 
My heart aspires to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes. 
Great God, remember me. 

2 When on this fearflil burden'd heart 

My sins press heavily ; 
My pardon speak, thy peace impart. 
In love remember me. 

3 If strong temptations crowd my way. 

And ills I cannot flee : 
O give me strength. Lord, as my day ; 
For good, remember me ! 

4 If torn with pain, disease, or grief, 

I pray for help to thee ; 
Give patience, rest, and kind relief ; 
Hear and remember me. 

5 If on my face, for thy lov'd name. 

Shame and reproaches be ; 
I'll hail reproach and welcome shame. 
If thou remember me. 

6 And when at last I sink in death. 

And meet thy just decree ; 
Saviour, receive my parting breath. 
And still remember me ! 
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HYMN 3. c. M. 

If thou retom to the Almighty, thou shalt be built up. 
Job zxii. 23. 

OTHOU whose tender mercy hears 
The sinner's humble sigh ; 
Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye ; 

2 See low before thy throne of grace^ 

A wretched wand'rer mourn ; 
Has thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
Has thou not said — return? 

3 Absent from thee^ my guide^ my lights 

Without one cheering ray. 
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night. 
How desolate my way. 

4 Oh ! shine on this benighted heart. 

With beams of mercy shine ; 
And let thy healing grace impart 
A taste of joys divine. 

HYMN 4. D. s. M. 

Where ia the place of my rest 7 Isaiah IxtL 1. 

where shall rest be found. 
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Rest for the weary soul ? 
'Twere vain the ocean's depth to sound. 
Or pierce to either pole : 
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The worM can never give 
The bli^s for which we sigh ; 
'Tis not the whole of life to live. 
Nor aU of death to die. 

2 Beyond thia vale of tears, 
Thc^e is a life above, 

UnmeasUl^d by the flight of years. 
And all that life is love : 
There }$ a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 

O what ot^al horrors hang 
Around the second death 1 

3 Lord God of truth and mce ! 
Teach us that death to snun ; 

Lest we be driven from thy ft,ce. 

For evermore undone : — 

IJere would we eud our quest ; — 

Alone are found in thee 
The life of pWeot love, — the rest 

Of immortality. 

HYMN 5. L. M. 

Let him retom unto the Lord, and he will have mercy upon him 
Isaiah !▼,. T. * «- . 

RETURN, Q wanderer, return. 
And seek an injur'd Father's face ; 
Tbrnmnewr desires AmI in thee bum, 
^^ere kiiidled>by reelaiming grace. 
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2 Return, O wanderer, return, 

God hears thy deep repentant sigh ; 
He seea thy broken spirit mourn. 
When no intruding ear is nigh. 

3 R«turn, O wanderer, return, 
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live ; 
Go to his feet, and joy to learn. 
How &eely Jesua can forgive. 

4 Return, O wanderer, return. 
And wipe away the fallia^ tear ; 

'Tis God who says, "no longer mourn," 
'Tis mercy's voice invites thee near. 
HYMN G. p. M. 



"pjEACE, troubled aoul, whose plaintive 

Hatb taught each scene the note of woe ; 
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan. 

And let thy tears forget to flow ; 
Behold ! the precious balm is found. 
Which lulls thy pain — which heals thy 
wound. 



2 Come, freely come, by sin oppress'd ; 
Unburden here thy weighty load ; 
Here find thy refuge and thy rest, 
Safe in the mercy of thy God : 
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Thy God's thy Saviour — glorious word I 
O hear^ believe^ and bless the Lord ! 

3 As spring the winter, day the nighty 

Peace sorrow's gloom shall chase away ; 
And holy joy, and heav'nly light. 

Attend thy steps, and near thee stay : 
While glory weaves th' immortal crown. 
And waits to claim thee for her own. 

HYMN 7. L. M. 

Bleated is he whose transgression is forgiven, and whose sin is 
covered. Psalm xxxii. 1. 

OH ! how secure and bless'd are they 
Who feel the joys of pardon'd sin ! 
Though all around them dark may be. 
Their minds have light and peace within. 

2 The day glides swiftly o'er their heads. 
Made up of innocence and love ; 

And soft and silent as the shades. 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 

3 Quick as their thoughts their joys come on, 
But not with equal swiftness flee ; 
Their souls are ever bright as noon. 
And calm as summer evenings be. 
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4 Great God^ who canst alone control 
The secret motions of the heart ; 
Do thou^ in mercy to my soul. 
Thy comfort, peace, ana life impart. 

HYMN 8. c. M. 



A new heart will I give you, and a new spirit wiU I put within 
you. EzEKiEL xxxvi. 26. 
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AN aught beneath a pow'r divine 
Man's stubborn will subdue ? 
'Tis thine, O Lord, and only thine. 
To form the heart anew. 



2 'Tis thine the passions to recall 

And bid them upwards rise. 
To make the scales of error fall 
From reason's darken'd eyes. 

3 To chase the shades of death away. 

And bid the sinner live : 
A beam of heav'n, a vital ray, 
'Tis thine alone to give. 

4 O change these earthly hearts of ours. 

And give them life divine ; 
Th^n shall our passions and our pow'rs, 
Almighty Lord, be thine. 
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HYMN 9. c. M. 



we int to do. Hia. W. 13. 

ALMIGHTY God, thy piercing eye 
Strikes through the shades of night ; 
And our most secret actions lie 
All open to thy sight. 

9 There's not a sin that we commit. 
Nor wicked word we say ; 

But in thy dreadftil booh 'tis inrit 
Against the judgment day. 

3 Afld must the crimes that I have done 

Be read and published there ? 
Be all expos'd before the sun. 
While men and angels hear ? 

4 Lord, at thy feet asham'd I lie. 

Upward I dare not look ! 
Paroon my sins before I die. 
And blot them from thy book. 

5 Remember all the dying pains 

That the Redeemer felt ; 
And let his blood wash out my stains^ 
\nd answer for my guilt. 
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6 O maj I now for ever fear 
T' indulge a sinful thought ; 
Since the great God can see and hear. 
And wntes down every fault. 

HYMN 10. c. M. 

I know that iu me, that is in my flesh, dweUeth no good tfainf. 
Rom. yii. 18. 

MY God<^ how perfect are thy ways^ 
But mine polluted are : 
Sin twines itself about my praise. 
And slides into my prayer, 

2 When I would speak what thou hast done. 

To save me from my sin ; 
I cannot make thy mercies known. 
But self-applause creeps in. 

3 If hope of heav'n^ a holy flame. 

Thy grace creates in me ; 
Alas ! impatience is its name. 
When it returns to thee. 

4 O then, let others in the dress 

Of fiuicied merit shine ; 
The Lord shall by my righteousness. 
The Lord for ever mine. 
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HYMN 11. s. M. 

The blood of Jesus Christ deanseth firom all sin. 1 JoHir L 7. 

NOT all the blood of beasts. 
On Jewish altars slain. 
Could give the guilty conscience peace^ 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ the heav'nly Lamb, 

Takes all our sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name. 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay its hand 

On that blest head of thine ; 
While like a penitent I stand. 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 

The burdens thou didst bear. 
When hanging on th' accursed tree. 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

HYMN 12. L. M. 

God forbid that I should gloi-y, save in the cross of our Lord 
JtmxiM Christ. Gal. vi. 14. 

WHEN I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died ; 
My richest gain I count but loss 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 
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2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast. 
Save in the Cross of Christ my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me most^ 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down ! 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

HYMN 13. c. M. 

Because I live ye shall live also. John zIt. 10. 

HEN Christ victorious from the grave 
Ascended up on high ; 
He gave to all his saints a pledge. 
That they should never die. 

2 Though, for a time, they sleep in dust. 

Each resting in his bed ; 
Soon the Archangel's trump shall soond^ 
And call them from the dead. 

3 Help us, then. Lord, to live to thee. 

Our Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
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To finish here our course with joy^ 
And thus in death to sing : 

4 ^^ We know that our Redeemer lives, 
** Who bought us with his blood ; 
'^We know that we shall live with him, 
"And in our flesh see God." 

HYMN 14. c. M. 

Seeing that he ever liveth to make intercession for us. H e b . vii. 25. 



ITH joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Priest above ; 
His heart is made of tenderness. 
Of faithfulness and love. 
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2 Touch'd with a sympathy within. 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what strong temptations mean. 
For he has felt the same. 

3 He in the days of feeble flesh 

Pour'd out 4iis cries and t6ars, 
And.ii(»:hi$^e«L§i|ire %d^ ^.fresh 
What ^v r; membe^^bears. 

4 Hell never quench the smoking flax. 

But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruifled reed he never breaks, 
NcT fcoma the mean^t n«bme. 
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5 Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and his pow'r ; 
We shall obtain deliv'ring grace 
In the distressing hour. 

HYMN 15. L. M. 

Go ye into all the world, aud pceaoh tbe Goq?el to e?try creature. 
MA.BK xvL 15. 

GOD^ in the gospel of his Son^ 
Makes his eternal coansels known : 
Where love in all its glory shines^ 
And truth is drawn in fairest linea. 

2 The prisoner here may break his chains ; 
The weary rest from all his pains ; 

The captive feel his bondage cease ; 
The mourner find the way of peaoe. 

3 Here fedth reveals to mortal eyes 

A brighter world beyond the skies : 
Here shines the lights which guideaour way 
From earthy to realms of endless day. 

4 Oh ! grant us grace^ Almighty Lord ! 
To mark and learn thy holy word ; 
Its truths with meekness to receive^ 
And by its holy precepts live. 
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HYMN 16. p. M. 

And they cried with a loud voice, saying, Salvation to our God 
that sittetfa upon the throne, and unto the Lamb. Bbv. viL 10. 

SALVATION ! O the joyful sound ! 
What pleasure to our ears ! 
A sov'reign balm for ev'ry wound ; 
A cordial for our fears. 

Glory, honour, praise, and pow'r. 
Be unto the Lamb for ever : 
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer ; 
Hallelujah ! praise the Lord. 

2 Salvation ! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around ; 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 
Glory, &c. 

3 Salvation ! O thou bleeding Lamb ! 

To Thee the praise belongs : 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts. 
And dwell upon our tongues. 
Glory, &c. 

HYMN 17. c. M. 
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He is the Lord of all. Acts x. 36. 
And on his head were many crowns. Rev. xix. 1 J. 

LL hail the pow'r of Jesu's name. 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
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Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant, weak and small ; 
Hail Him who saves you hy his grace. 
And crown Him Lord of alL 

4 Ye Gentile sinner's, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

5 Ye realms of ev'ry tongue and name, 

Through this terrestrial ball ; 

In ev'ry language sound his name. 

And crown Him Lord of all. 

6 Oh ! that with yonder sacred throng. 

We at his feet may fall. 
And join the everlasting song. 
To crown Him Lord of all. 

HYMN 18. p. M. 

God is love. 1 John iv. 8. 

OVE divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heaven to earth come down ; 
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Fix in us thy humble dwelling. 
All thy faithful mercies crown ! 

JesttSj thou art all compassion ; 
Pure, unbounded love thou art ; 

Visit us with thy salvation. 
Enter ev'ry trembling heart. 

2 Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy grace receive : 
Suddenly return, and never. 

Never more thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing. 

Serve thee as the hosts above ; 
Pragr and praise thee without ceasing. 

Glory in thy perfect love. 

3 Finish then thy new creation. 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation. 

Perfectly restored in thee ; 
Chang'd from glory into glory. 

Till in heav'n we take our place. 
Till we cast our crowns before thee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

HYMN 19. c. M. 

I am the way, the truths and the life. John xiv. 6. 

THOU art the Way— to Thee alone 
Fxom Bin and death we flee ; 
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And he who would the Father seek^ 
Must seek Him, Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth— Thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind. 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life — the rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conqu'ring arm ; 
And those who put their trust in thee^ 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life, 

Grant us that Way to know. 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win. 
Whose joys eternal flow. 

HYMN 20. SEVENS. 

Come unto me all ye that are weary and heavy leaden, and I 
^ill give you rest. Matt. xi. 28. 

COME, said Jesu's sacred voice. 
Come and make my paths your choice ; 
I will guide you to your home ; 
Weary pilgrims ! hither come. 

2 Hither come, for here is found 
Balm for ev'ry bleeding wound ; 
Peace that ever shall endure. 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 
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3 Ye who, houseless, sole, forlorn. 

Long have borne the proud world's scorn 
Long have roam'd the barren waste ; 
Weary pilgrims ! hither haste. 

4 Ye who, toss'd on beds of pain. 
Seek for ease and rest in vain ; 

Ye whose swoU'n and sleepless eyes. 
Watch to see the morning rise : 

5 Ye by fiercer anguish torn. 
Who the load of sin have borne. 
Here repose your heavy care : 

A wounded conscience who can bear ? 

6 Hither come, for here is found 
Balm for ev*ry bleeding wound ; 
Peace that ever shall endure ; 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 

HYMN 21. p. M. 

Lord saye us : we perish. Matt. viii. 25. 

LORD of mercy and of might ! 
Of mankind the life and light ! 
Maker, Teacher, Infinite ! 
Jesus I hear and save ! 

2 Who, when sin's tremendous doom 
Gave creation to the tomb, 
Didst not scorn the Virgin's womb ; 
Jesus ! hear and save ! 
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3 Mighty Monarch ! Saviour mild ! 
Humbled to a mortal child^ 
Captive^ beaten, bound, revil'd ; 

J esus ! hear and save ! 

4 Throned above celestial things. 
Borne aloft on angels' wings. 
Lord of lords, ana King of kings ! 

Jesus ! hear and save ! 

5 Who shall yet return from high, 
Rob'd in might and majesty. 
Hear us ! help us when we cry ! 

Jesus ! hear and save ! 

HYMN 22. L. M. 

Behold now is the aisoepted time ; behold now i> the daj of 
Salvation. 2 Cob. vi. 2. 

HASTEN, O sinner, to be wise. 
And stay not for to-morrow's sun ; 
The longer wisdom you despise. 
The harder is it to be won. 

2 Oh ! hasten mercy to implore. 
And stay not for to-morrow's sun ; 
Lest thy brief season should be o'er. 
And life's uncertain race be run. 

3 Oh ! hasten sinner, to return. 

And stay not for tp-mor^ow's sun ;*:*. 
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For fear the curse should thee arrest^ 
Before to-morrow is hegun. 

4 O Lord, do thou the sinner tum^ 

And wake him from his slumbering state ; 
Oh ! let him not thy counsel spum^ 
Nor feel his fatal choice too late. 

HYMN 23. c. M. 

If thou, Lord, shouldest mark iniquities, O Lord, who shaD 
stand 7 But there is foi^yeness with thee, that Uioa mayett 
1)6 feared. Psalm czxx. 3. 
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HEN, rising from the bed of death, 
O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face ; 
Oh ! how shall I appear. 

2 If now, while pardon may be found. 

And mercy may be sought. 
My heart with inward horror shrinks. 
And trembles at the thought : 

3 When thou, O Lord, shall stand disclos'd 

In majesty severe. 
And sit in judgment on my soul. 
Oh ! how shall I appear ! 

4 But thou hast told the troubled soul. 

Which does her sins lament. 
Of One who suffered unto death. 
Hex suff 'rings to prevent. 
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5 Then never shall my soul despair 
Her pardon to procure^ 
Who knows thine only Son has dy*d 
To make that pardon sure. 

HYMN 24. c. M. 

O that I had wings like a dove, for ttien would I flee away and 
be at rest Psalm It. 6. 

WHENE'ER we muse on sorrows past. 
Or mourn the present pain : 
How sweet to think of peace at last. 
And feel that death is gain ! 

2 'Tis not that murmuring thoughts arise 

Against God's righteous will ; 
'Tis not that meek submission flies. 
And would not suffer still : 

3 It is, that heav'n-taught faith surveys 

A better world than this ; 
And longs her eagle plume to raise. 
And lose herself in bliss. 

4 Oh ! that the hours with rapid pace. 

My King and God ! were gone ; 
That I might see thee, face to face. 
And know as I am known. 
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miklN 25. c. M. 



TW avik «r tibr f%» ii r * i atif ia ^kr buai at God, and there 
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N Trnin my fimcr stzires to paint 
Hie moment after death ; 
The glories that sanoand the saint 
Whoi yielding op his breath. 

2 One gentle sigh their fetters breaks^ 
We scarce can say ''they Ve gone ! 
Befere the willing spirit takes 
Her staticm near the throne. 
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sfoives, bat all her efforts fiul. 
To trace her in her flight ; 
No eye can pierce within the vail 
Which hides the world of light. 

4 Thus much — and 'tis enough — ^we know 
They are supremely blest ; 
Have done with sin^ and care^ and woCj 
And with their Savioar rest. 

HYMN 26. L. M. 



And 6od diaD w^e «wsT an lan from didr ey«s, «ad then 
ahafl be no man deaUa, naUier aoRtnr, nor crjmg. 
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WHAT tongue can tell, what Cuicy paint, 
The joys that fill th' enr^ytor'd saint ! 



Whenmix'd with heav'n's adoring throng, 
He shares their bliss, and swells their song. 

2 He feels no pain, he fears no want, 
Hia portion, all that God can grant ; 
To see the Saviour as he is. 

And dwell in heav'n with him and his. 

3 He dwells exempt from all alarm ; 
No world is there to fright or charm ; 
No foes to plot against his peace ; 
No sin to give their schemes success. 

4 Oh ! may I reach that blest abode, 
Where saints obtain their rest in God I 
For this let ev'ry conflict here. 

As nothing in my sight appear. 

HYMN 27. c. M. 
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HEN we can view oiu- prospect clear 
To mansions in the skies. 
We bid farewell to ev'ry fear. 
And dry our weeping eyes. 



2 Should earth against our souls engage 
And fiery darts be hurl'd, 
We then can smile at all their rage, 
And face a frowning world. 
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3 Let cares like a wild deluge come. 

And storms of sorrow &11 ; 
May we but safely reach our home. 
Our God ! our Heav'n ! our All ! 

4 There shall we stay our weary souls 

In scenes of changeless rest ; 
Where not a wave of trouble rolls 
Across the peaceful breast. 

HYMN 28. c. M. 

To the unwise Uiey teemed to die, and their depatDre Is teken 
for misery, but they are at peace. Wisdom iii. 2. 

THE righteous souls that take their flight 
Far from this world of pain ; 
In God's paternal bosom blest. 
For ever shall remain. 

2 To minds unwise they seem to die. 

All joyful hope to cease ; 
While they, secur'd by faith, repose 
In everlasting peace. 

3 For at the great, the awful day, 

. When Christ descends from high. 
With myriads of angelic saints. 
They'll meet him in the sky. 

4 Their God, their Judge, their mighty Lord, 

Shall pour redeeming grace. 
And cause them ever to behold 
The brightness of his face. 
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HYMN 29. L. M. 

To-day if ye will hear his Toice harden not yoor hearts. 
Heb. iv. 7. 

WHY should I say 'tis yet too soon 
To seek for heav'n, or think of death ? 
A flow*r may fade before His noon^ 
And I this day may lose my breath. 

2 If this rebellious heart of mine 
Despise the gracious calls of heav'n ; 
I may be hardened in my sin^ 

And never have repentance giv'n. 

3 What if God's anger fiercely burn. 
While I refuse his oifer'd grace^ 
And all his love to fiiry turn. 

And strike me dead upon the place ! 

4 Then will it be for ever vain 

To cry for pardon and for grace ; 
To wish I had my time again. 
Or hope to see my Maker's face. 

HYMN 30. c. M. 

Watch there/ore, for ye know neither the day nor the hour 
wherdn the Son of man cometh. Matt. zzt. 13. 

THE day approacheth, O my soul ! 
The great decisive day. 
Which from the scenes of mortal life. 
Shall bear thee far away. 
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2 Another day mofe swfnl dawns^ 
And lo ! the Jadge appears ; 
Ye heav'ns^ retire before nia &ce^ 
And sink, ye darkened stara. 



3 Yet does one short preparing hour^ 

One precious hour remain ; 
Roose thee, my soul, with aU thy pow'r. 
Nor let it pass in vain. 

4 O may I in the Judge behold. 

My Saviour and my £riend ; 
And far beyond the reach of death. 
With all his saints ascend I 

HYMN 31. L. M. 

Ho tMob vu to number our days tliat we may apply otir heaits 
unto wisdom. Psalm zi. 12. 

GOD of eternity ! from Thee 
Did infant Time his being draw ; 
Moments and days, and months and years. 
Revolve by thy unvarying law. 

2 Silent and slow they glide away. 
Steady and strong the current flows^ 
Lost in eternity's wide sea. 

The boundless gulf from whence it rose. 

3 With it the thoughtless sons of men. 
Before the rapid stream are borne 



On to that everlasting home. 
Where not one soul can e'er return. 

4 O God of wisdom, teach my heart 
To know the worth of ev'ry hoot ; 
That time may bear me on to joys, , 
Beyond ita measure and its pow'r. 
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WHY will you lavish all your years 
Amidst a thousand trifling cares. 
While, in this various range of thought, 
" The one thing needful " is forgot I 

2 Why will you chase the fleeting wind, 
And &mish an eternal mind. 
While angels with regret look down. 
And see you spurn a heav'nly crown ? 

3 Not 80 your dying eyes will view 
Those objects which we now pursue ; 
Not so shall heav'n and hell appear. 
When the decisive hour is near, 

4 Almighty God ! thy pow'r impart 
To fix conviction on the heart ; 
Thy pow'r unveils the blindest eye^^ 
And makes the simi^t sinner « ' 
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Be ye aUio ready. Matt. xxir. 44. 

THEE we adore^ eternal Name ! 
And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame^ 
What dying worms are we ! 

2 Dangers^ to us unseen^ abound^ 

To send us to the tomb ! 
And fierce diseases wait around. 
To hurry mortals home. 

3 Infinite joy or endless woe 

Attends on ev'ry breath ; 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 

4 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense. 

To walk this dang'rous road : 
And if our souls are hurry'd hence. 
May they be found with God ! 

HYMN 34. s. M. 

The night cometh when no man can work. John iz. 4. 

TO-MORROW, Lord, is thine, 
Lodg'd in thy sov'reign hand ; 
And if its sun arise and shine. 
It is at thy command. 
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2 The present moment flies 

And bears our life away ; 
Oh ! may thy servants truly wise, 
Improve each passing day. 

3 Since on each winged hour 

Eternity is hung, 
Awaken, by thy mighty pow'r. 
The aged and the young. 

4 One thing demands our care ; 

Be that one thing pursu'd ; 
Lest, now despis'd, we never hear 
Thy pard'ning voice renew'd. 

HYMN 35. p. M. 

They are befoie the Throne of God, and serve him day and 
ni]g(ht in his temple. Be v. vii. 15. 

HIGH in yonder realms of lights 
Far above these lower skies. 
Fair and exquisitely bright. 

Heaven's unfading mansions rise : 
Glad within these blest abodes. 

Dwell the blessed saints above. 
Where no anxious care corrodes, 
Happy in Emanuel's love. 

2 Once, indeed, like us below, 
Pilgrims in this vale of tears. 
Torturing pain, and heavy woe. 
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears. 



96 



These^ alas ! full well they knew^ 
Sad companions of their way ; 

Oft on them the tempest blew> 

Through the long and cheerless way. 

3 Happy spirits, ye are fled 

Wnere no grief can entrance find, 
Lull'd to rest the aching head, 

Sooth'd the anguish of the mind ; 
Ev'ry tear is wip'd away. 

Sighs no more shall heave the breast. 
Night is lost in endless day. 

Sorrow in eternal rest. 

HYMN 36. p. M. 

Let not your heart be troubled ; ye bdieve in 6od, believe also 
in me. John xiv. 1. 

"TXTHEN mournful thoughts within me 

And sore dismayed, my spirit dies ; 
Yet he who once vouchsaf 'd to bear 
The weight of woe, the pang of fear. 
Shall chase my heaviness, and dry 
The tear that starts within my eye. 

2 When mourning o'er some stone I bend. 
Which covers all that was a friend. 
And from his voice, his look, his smile^ 
Divides me for a little while ; 

Thou, Saviour, see'st the tears I shed. 
For thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead. 
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3 And oh ! when I have safely past 
Through ev'ry conflict but the last. 
Be with mo, Lord, and watch beside 
My bed, for thou thyself hast dy'd ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day. 
And call me to thyself away. 

HYMN 37. p. M. 



WHY those fears ? behold 'tis Jesus 
Holds the helm, and guides the ship : 
Spread the sails, and catch the breezes 
Sent to waft us through the deep ; 

To the regions. 
Where the mourners cease to weep, 

2 Though the shore we hope to land on. 

Only by report is known ; 
Yet we freely will abandon, 
^^^uLed by that report alone ; 
^^H And with Jesus, 
^^^Through the trackless deep move on. 

3 Render'd safe by his protection. 

We shall pass the watery waste ; 
Trusting to his wise direction. 
We shall gain the port at last ; 

And with wonder, 
Think on toils and dangers past. 
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HYMN 38. p. M. 

We are strangcrft and pQgrims upon earth as all our Ikthers were. 
HCB. xi. 13. 

GUIDE us, O Thou Great Jehovah, 
Pilgrims through this barren land ; 
We are weak, but thou art mighty. 
Hold us with thy pow'rful hand : 

Bread of Heaven, 
Feed us till we want no more. 

2 Open now the crystal fountain. 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
liet the fi'ry, cloudy pillar. 

Lead us all our journey through : 

Strong Deliv'rer, 
Be Thou still our strength and shield. 

3 When we tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid our anxious fears subside : 
Bear us through the swelling current. 
Land us safe on Canaan's side : 

Song of praises 
We will ever give to Thee. 

HYMN 39. o. M. 

Our fathers trusted in thee ; thej tnisted in thee, and thou 
didst deliver them. Psalm xzii. 4. 
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GOD of Israel, by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed. 
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Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led; 

2 Our fervent prayers we now present 

Before thy throne of grace ; 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life. 

Our wand'ring lootsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 O spread thy cov'ring wings around, 

Till all our wanderings cease ; 
And at our Father's lov'd abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

HYMN 40. p. M. 

He shall feed his flock like a shepherd. Isaiah zL 11. 

ISRAEL'S Shepherd ! guide me, feed me 
Through my pilgrimage below ; 
And beside the waters lead me. 
Where thy flock rejoicing go : 
Could I wander, fear disdaining. 

Could I quit the shelt'ring fold. 
Heedless of thy grace restraining. 
In the strength of nature bold ? 
o 
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•i No • thy guardiaa presence ever, 
I Ux« ftiind thee, and would never. 
O KMr*«H, how comfortable, 

j^ *»«««», «•, for me . 



ic«.'. l-^^^i:!^" 5>7"S» 



,< Owvw*. ^^SiT«>*- ^'^^ "'"** within .- 
■J^y Bedecmer, dying, 
•^g^,mp« an in&my on sin : 
I'ield^ my heart, no longer hardened. 

Boose thy ev'rv latent pow'r : 
Cleans'd and wash'd, and freely pardon'< 
Go in peace and sin no more. 

HYMN 41. c. M. 

If «r wttf • Mf. wnyn of pUrHhttnUthnn and all her paths are 
fnof. Hi, 17. 

O HAPPY is the man who hears 
Iniiruction'8 sacred voice ; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
IliM ntxtly, only choice : 

U Kor m1i(i liaM treasures greater far 
Thitn ICiist or West unfold ; 
Ami her reward is more secure 
Than is tlie (j[ain of gold. 
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3 In her right band^ she holds to view 

A length of happy jrears ; 
And in her left, enduring wealth 
And honour bright appears. 

4 She guides the young, with innocence 

True pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glory sne bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

5 And as her holy labours rise. 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness. 
And all her paths are peace. 

HYMN 42. p. M. 

Give diligenoe to make your oalling and election sore. 
2 Peteb i. 10. 

OGOD, thy saving grace impart. 
And deeply on each thoughtful heart 
Eternal things impress ; 
Give us to feel their solemn weight. 
To tremble at our guilty state. 
And wake to righteousness. 

2 Be this our one great object here. 
With godly jealousy and fear, 

To make our calling sure : 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil. 
To suffer all thy righteous wiU, 

And to the end endure. 
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3 Then^ gracious Lord^ our souls receive. 
Transported from this worlds to live 

And reign with thee above ; 
Where faith is lost in perfect sight. 
And hope in full supreme delight. 

And everlasting love. 

HYMN 43. c. M. 

Erer learning and never able to come to a knowledge of the 
truth. 2 TIM. iii. 7. 

LONG have we heard the joyful sound 
Of thy salvation. Lord ! 
Yet still how weak our faith is found. 
How slow to learn thy word ! 

2 Oft we frequent thy holy place. 

Yet hear almost in vain ; 
Such faint impressions of thy grace. 
Our languid pow'rs retain. 

3 How cold and feeble is our love ! 

How negligent our fear ! 
How low our hopes of joys above ! 
How few affections there ! 

4 Great God ! thy sovereign aid impart. 

To give thy word success ; 
Write all its precepts on our hearts. 
And deep its truths impress. 
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5 Oh ! speed our progress in the way 
That leads to joys on hi^h ; 
Where knowledge grows without decay. 
And love shall never die* 

HYMN 44. SEVENS. 

God resisteth the proud, and giveth grace to the humble. 
1 Peteb v. 6. 

LORD, do thou the grace impart 
Of a meek and lowly heart ; 
Let me, as my Master, be 
Rooted in humility. 

2 Since thou giv'st me Thee to know. 
Nothing may I seek below ; 

Aim at nothing great or high ; 
Lowly both in heart and eye. 

3 Simple let me be, and mild, 
Chang'd into a little child ; 
Pleas'd with all the Lord provides, 
Wean'd from all the world besides. 

4 Father, fix my soul on thee, 
Ev'ry evil let me flee ; 

Let thy love (my heart within) 
Keep me pure from ev*ry sin. 
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Aikl now abtdeUi fkith, bope, and ohftrity. 1 Cob* »iv 13. 

HAPPY the heart where graces reign, 
And love inspires the breast ! 
Love is the brightest of the train^ 
And strengthens all the rest. 

2 Without it, knowledge is in vain. 

And all in vain our fear. 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign. 
If love be absent there. 

3 'Tis love that makes our cheerfiil feet 

In swift obedience move ; 
The devils know and tremble too. 
But Satan cannot love. 

4 This is the grace, that lives and sings. 

When faith and hope shall cease ; 
And this shall strike our joyful strings 
In realms of endless peace. 

5 When join'd to that harmonious throng. 

That fills the choirs above ; 
Then shall we tune our golden harps. 
And ev'ry note be love. 
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HYMN 46. c. M. 

Faith without works is dead. James iL 26. 

OH^ why will men so dream of heav'n^ 
And make their empty boast 
Of inward joys and sins forgiv'n. 
While they are slaves to lust ! 

2 Vain are oar fancies^ airy flic^hts. 

If faith be cold and dead! 

None but a living pow'r unites 

To Christ the living head. 

3 ' Tis faith that changes all the heart ; 

'Tis faith that works by love ; 
That bids all sinful joys depart. 
And lifts the thoughts above. 

4 'Tis laitli that conquers earth and hell. 

By an almighty pow'r : 
This is the grace that shall prevail 
In the decisive hour. 

5 Faith must obey her Father's will. 

As well as trust his gprace : 
A pard'ning Ood is jealous still 
For his own holiness. 
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HYMN 47. c. M. 

Oh I that I was as in months past. Job zzix. 2. 

OH ! for a closer walk with God ; 
A calm and heav'nly frame ; 
A light to shine upon the road. 
Which leads me to the Lamb. 

2 Where is the happiness I knew. 

When first I prais'd the Lord, 
And felt the heart-reviving view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 

3 What peaceM hours I then enjoy'd ! 

How sweet their mem'ry still ! 
But now I feel a painful void. 
No human joys can fill. 

4 Spirit of love ! once more return, 

Kind messenger of rest ; 
Forgive the sins for which I mourn ; 
And reign within my breast. 

5 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
Which leads me to the Lamb. 



HYMN in. c. M. 

LoiJ itnuh us to pruy. Loni! li. I. 

PRAYER is the simplest form of speech. 
That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer, the subliniest strains that reach 
1 he Majesty on high. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh ; 

The falling of a tear ; 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none hut God is near. 

3 Prayer in the Christian's vital breath ; 

The Christiana' native air ; 
His watchword at the gates of death — 
He enters heav'u with prayer. 

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice 

Returning from his ways ; 
While angels, in their songs, rejoice. 
And say, "Behold, he prays." 



5 O thou, by whom we come to God, 
The life, the truth, the way ; 
T he path of prayer thyself hast trod-^ 
^^T Xiord ! teach us how to pray. 
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HYMN 49. L. M. 



Shall not God aven^ his own elect, who cry day and night unto 
hixn. Luke xviu. 7. 



W 



HAT various hindrances we meet^ 
In coming to the mercy-seat ; 
Yet who that knows the worth of prayer. 
But wishes to be often there. 



2 Prayer draws the yielding soul from sin. 
And sheds a holy calm within ; 

Leads forth the thoughts on wings of love. 
And brings down blessings from above. 

3 Neglecting prayer, we cease to fight ; 
No longer shines our armour bright : 
But Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 While Moses stood with arms spread wide. 
Success was found on Israel's side ; 

But when through weariness they &ird. 
That mom^it Amalek prevailed. 

5 Have you no words, ah ! think again ; 
Words flow with ease when you complain^ 
And fill your fellow-creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your fear. 
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6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent^ 
To heav'n in supplication sent^ 
Your cheerful songs would oft'ner be, 
"Hear what the Lord hath done for me." 

HYMN 50. c. M. 

Let lu therefore oome boldly to the throne of grace, that we may ob- 
tain mercy, and find grace to help in time of need. H£B. iv. 16. 

APPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat. 
Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
Still humbly bow before his feet. 
For none can perish there. 

2 Saviour ! thy word is all my plea. 

With this r venture nigh ; 
Thou callest weari'd souls to thee. 
And such, O Lord, am I. 

3 Laden with grief, and guilt, and sin. 

By Satan's pow'r depressed ; 
By war without, and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest. 

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place. 

That, shelter'd near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face. 
And teU him, "Thou hast dyU" 
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5 O wondrous love ! to bleed and die. 
To bear the cross and shame ; 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name. 

HYMN 51. c. M. 

Not my will, but thine be done. Luke xxiL 42. 

FATHER, whate'er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies. 
Accepted at thy throne of grace. 
Let this petition rise : 

2 ** Forgive the wand'rings of my ways, 

"The ills that I have done ; 
"Accept my prayer, and hear my praise 
"Through thy beloved Son. 

3 "Give me a calm and thankful heart, 

"From ev'ry murmur free ; 
" The blessings of thy grace impart, 
"And let me live to thee. 

4 " Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 

"My life and death attend ; 
" Thy presence through my journey shine 
" iVnd crown my journey's end. 

5 " O let thy guidance never cease, 

"Till death shall crown mine eyes ; 
**Then let me lay me down in peace, 
'* And in thine image rise." 



Ill 

HYMN 52. c. M. 

Blessed be God, even the God of all comfort. 2 Cob. i. 3. 

FATHER, in all our comforts here. 
Thy gracious hand we see ; 
Each blessing to our souls more dear. 
Because conferr'd by thee. 

2 Thy love the pow'rs ot thought bestowed ; 

To thee our thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mercy o'er our life has flow'd ; 
That mercy we adore. 

3 When gladness wings our favour'd hour. 

Thy love our thoughts shall fill ; 
Resign'd, when storms of sorrow lour. 
Our souls shall meet thy will. 

4 In ev'ry joy that crowns our days. 

In ev'ry pain we bear. 
Our hearts shall find delight in praise. 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

HYMN 53. c. M. 

Have we not all one Father. Mal. ii. 10. 

FATHER of all ! and God of love ! 
By earth and heav'n ador'd ; 
In worlds below, and worlds above. 
The universal Lord I 
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2 What conscience dictates to be done^ 

Or warns us not to do ; 
This, teach us more than death to shun. 
That, more than life pursue. 

3 Where we are right, thy grace impart 

Still in the right to stay : [heart 

Where we are wrong, teach, Lord, our 
To find the better way. 

4 Save us alike from foolish pride. 

And impious discontent ; 
At aught thy wisdom hath deni'd. 
Or aught thy goodness lent. 

5 This day be bread and peace our lot : 

All else beneath the sun 
Thou know'st if best bestow'd or not. 
And let thy will be done ! 

HYMN 54. L. M. 

Fonake me not, O Lord ! O mj God, be not far from me ! 
Psalm zxzyiii. 21. 

GOD of my life, to thee I call. 
Afflicted at thy feet I fall ; 
When the great water-floods prevail. 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 
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2 Friend of the friendless and the faint> 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint ? 
Where, but with thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 

3 Did ever mourner plead with thee. 
And thou refuse that mourner's plea ? 
Does not the word still fix'd remain. 
That none shall seek thy face in vain ? 

4 That were a grief I could not bear. 
Didst thou not hear and answer prayer ; 
Bat a prayer-hearing, answering God, 
Supports me under ev'ry load. 

HYMN 55. s. M. 

It is the Lord : let him do what seemeth him good. 1 Sam. iii. 18. 

IF through unruffl'd seas, 
TVar<& heav'n we calmly sail ; 
With grateful hearts, O God, to thee. 
We'll own the prosp'rous gale. 

2 But should the waves arise. 

And angry tempests come ; 
Blest be the sorrow, kind the storm. 
That drives us nearer home. 

3 Soon shall our doubts and fears 

Subside at thy control ; 
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Thy tender mercy shall speak peace. 
And calm the troubled soul. 

4 Teach us in ev'ry state 

To make thy will our own ; 
And when the joys of sense depart. 
To live by faith alone. 

HYMN 56, c. M. 

The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away ; blessed be tibs 
same of the Lord. Job i. 21. 

MY times of sorrows and of joys. 
Great God ! are in thy hand ; 
From thee my sweetest comforts rise. 
And go at thy command. 

2 If thou shouldst take them all away. 

Yet would I not repine ; 
Before thou lendest them to me. 
They were entirely thine. 

3 Nor would I ever love thee less. 

Though all the world were gone ; 
But seek enduring happiness 
In thee, O Lord, alone. 

4 Here perfect bliss we ne'er enjoy, 

'Tis honey mix'd with gall ; 
But, Lord, while earthly comforts die. 
Be Thou mine All in All. 




HYMN 57. c. M. 
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HOW happy is the Cbriatian's state. 
His sins are all forgiv'n ; 
A cheering ray shines on his path. 
And lifts his hopes to heav n. 

2 Though in the rugged ways of life 

He heaves the pensive sigh ; 
Yet, trusting in has God, he finds 
Deliv'rance still is nigh. 

3 If to prevent his wand'ring etepe. 

He feels the chast'ning rod i 
The gentle stroke shall bring hiin hm 
To his forgiving God. 

4 And when the welcome message coniea 

To call his soul away, ]y | 

His soul in raptures shall ascend !J^|H 

To everlasting day. ^^^H 

HYMN 38. c. M. ii 

I r~V LORD, I would ddight iu Ihee,^^^ 
I \_^ And on thy care depend j i^^^M 

1 To thee in ev'ry trouble flee, ^^^^1 



116 



2 When all created streams are dry. 

Thy goodness is the same ; 
May I with this be satisfi'd^ 
And glory in thy name. 

3 No good in creatures can be founds 

But may be found in thee ; 
I must have all things^ and abound. 
If God be God to me. 

4 O Lord, I cast my care on thee, 

I triumph and adore ; 
Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and serve thee more. 

HYMN 59. s. M. 

Thr word is a lamp unto my feet, and a light unto my patha. 
PftALM cxix. 105. 

BEHOLD the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ; 
Mis beams through all the nations run. 
And life and light convey. 

2 Hut where the gospel comes 

It spreads diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs. 
And gives the blind their sight. 

3 O Lord our God ! how plain 

The precepts thou hast giv'n ! 
O may we never read in vain. 
But find the path to heav'n ! 
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4 We hear thy word with love. 
And we would fain obey ; 
O send thy Spirit from above 
To guide us lest we stray. 

HYMN GO. L. M. 

Give me undentan<ling, and I shall keep thy law. Ps. cxix. 34. 

WHERE is the understanding heart 
That seeks to act the wiser part ? 
What is the knowledge he requires ? 
What are the things his soul desires ? 

2 He seeks to know himself aright^ 
As seen in his Creator's sight ; 
He seeks repentance for his sins — 
Tis here true wisdom first begins. 

3 Earnest he seeks Jehovah's face. 
And longs to feel the pow'r of grace ; 
He shuns the sins he lov'd before. 

And strives to hate them more and more. 

4 He seeks for pardon through the blood 
Of Jesus, the incarnate God : 

He seeks that faith ' Vhich works by love," 
This is the wisdom from above. 

5 He seeks to prove his faith sincere. 
And guards nis soul with holy fear : 
He seeks to be approv'd of God, 
And loves to spread his praise abroad. 
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Jesus viii M *^»ot his our!? j""®« ^ 
'^''n to aahation wilt!^' 

'^h* mercies of 7i7;;;yeveal 

Ofe.eriast^X':r^'«^''« flange 
^ ^weJJ thou with; 

%«^" we W at"'^"^^ free ; 
^^ father, S^Cnf ffe -<* We 



WHAT jarring natures dwell within, 
Imperfect grace, remaining sin ; 
Nor this can reigu, nor that prevail, 
Tliough both by turns my heart assail. 

2 Now I complain, and droop, and die. 
Now raise my songs and triumph high ; 
Sing a rebellious passion slain. 
Or mourn to feel it live again. 

'3 Que happy hour beholds me rise. 
Borne upwards to the promis'd skies ; 
While faith assists my eager flight 
To realms of joy and wwrlds of light. 

4 Scarce some few houis or minutes roll. 
Ere earth recalls my captive soul ; 
I feel its strong attractive force. 
And swiftly urge a downward course. 

.") O Saviour, aid me through this fight, 
Make me triumphant in thy might ; 
Thou the desponding heart canst rai»e. 
The conquest thine, and thine the praise. 
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HYMN 63. p. M. 

The worid passeth away, and the lusts thereof. 1 Johk ii. 17. 

THIS world is all a fleeting show. 
To vain illusion given ; 
The smiles of joy, the tears of woe. 
Deceitful shine, aeceitfiil flow ; 
There's nothing true but Heaven ! 

2 Poor wand'rers of a stormy day. 

From wave to wave we're driven ; 
And fancy's flash, and reason's ray. 
Serve but to light the troubled way ; 
There's nothing calm but Heaven. 

HYMN 64. c. M. 

Love not the world, neither the things of the world. 1 John ii. 15. 

HOW vain are all things here below ! 
How false, and yet how fair ! 
Each pleasure has its poison too. 
And ev'ry sweet a snare. 

2 The brightest things below the sky 

Give but a flatt'ring light ; 
We should suspect some danger nigh. 
Where we possess delight. 

3 Our dearest joys, our nearest friends. 

The partners of our blood, — 



How they divide our wav'ring minds. 
And leave but half to God ! 

4 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 
My soul's eternal food ; 
And grace command my heart away 
From all created good ! 

HYMN G5. I. M. 



BESET with snares on ev'ry hand. 
In life's uncertain path I stand ; 
Saviour Divine, ditfiise thy light 
To guide my doubtftil footsteps right. 

2 Engage this roving treach'rous heart. 
Dear Lord, to choose the better part ; 
To scorn the trifles of a day. 

For joya that none can take away, 

3 Then let the wildest storms arise. 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies : 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear. 
But all my treasures with me bear, 

4 If thou, my Jesus, still art nigh, 
Cheerful I live, and joyfiil die ; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee, 
To find ten thousand worlds in thesj 
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HYMN 66. L. M. 

We look fur a city nhkh hath foundations, whoM maker and 
builder is God. Heb. xi. 10. 

^^■XXTE'VE no abiding city here ;*' 
W This may distress the worldling's 
mind ; 
But should not cost the saint a tear^ 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 

2 '^ We've no abiding city here ; " 

Sad truths were this to be our home ; 
But let the thought our spirits cheer ! 
We seek a city yet to come. 

3 "We've no abiding city here ; ** 
Then let us live as pilgrims do ; 
Let not the world our rest appear^ 
But let us haste from all below. 

4 "We've no abiding city here ;" 
We seek a city out of sight ; 
Zion's its name ; the Lord is there : 
It shines with everlasting light. 

5 Oh, sweet abode of peace and love. 
Where pilgrims, freed from toil, are blest ! 
Had I the pinions of the dove, 

I'd fly to thee, and be at rest. 

6 But, hush, my soul ! nor dare repine ; 
The time my God appoints is best ; 
While here, to do his will be mine. 
And bis to fix my time ef rest. 
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HYMN 67. c. M. 

I pray thee let me go over and see the good land that i» Ibeyoud 
Jordan, that goodly mountain, and Lebanon. Dbut. iii. 25. 

THERE is a land of pure delight^ 
Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the nighty 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides^ 

And never withering flowers ; 
Deaths like a narrow sea^ divides 
This heav'nly land from ours. 

3 But tim'rous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea^ 
And linger, shiv'ring on the brink. 
And fear to launch away. 

4 Oh ! could we make our doubts remove. 

These gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love. 
With unbeclouded eyes ! 

5 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood. 
Should fright us from the shore. 
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HYMN G8. SEVENS. 

Fight the good fight of faith ; lay hold on eternal life. 
1 Tim. vi. 12. 

MUCH in sorrow, oft in woe. 
Onward, Christians, onward go ; 
Fight the fight, and, worn with strife, 
Steep with tears the bread of life. 

2 Onward, Christians, onward go. 
Join the war, and face the foe ; 
Faint not, but maintain the fight^ 
Strengthen'd in your Saviour's might. 

3 Shrink not. Christians ; will ye yield ? 
Will ye quit the painful field ? 

See, your Captain leads the way ! 
Onward, Christians, win the day. 

4 Worn with anguish, though ye be, 
Sickness, grief, or poverty ; 
Onward, for before you lies. 

Fair and sure, the Heav'nly prize ! 

HYMN 69. c. M. 

Endure hardness as a good soldier of Jesus Christ. 2 Tim. ii. 3. 
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RE we the soldiers of the Cross ; 
The followers of the Lamb ? 
And shall we fear to own his cause. 
Or blush to speak his name ? 
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2 Now must we fight if we woald reign : 

Increase our courage^ Lord : 
We'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

3 Thy saints, in all this glorious war. 

Shall conquer though they're slain : 
They see the triumph from afar. 
And shall with Jesus reign. 

4 When that illustrious day shall rise ; 

And all thine armies shine, 
In robes of vict'ry through the skies ; 
The glory shall be thine. 

HYMN 70. p. M. 



Worthy art thou to receive glory and honour and bleuing. 
Rev. v. 12. 



SAVIOUR, source of every blessing. 
Tune my heart to grateful lays ; 
For, thy mercies, never ceasing. 

Call for ceaseless songs of praise. 
Teach me some melodious measure. 

Sung by blessed saints above : 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure. 
While I sing redeeming love. 
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2 Thou didst seek me^ when a stranger^ 

Wand'ring from the fold of God ; 
Thou, to rescue me from danger^ 

Didst redeem me with thy blood. 
By thy hand^ restor'd, defended^ 

Safe through life thus far I'm come ; 
Safe^ O Lord, when life is ended^ 

Bring me to thy heav'nly home. 
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HYMNS 

FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS, 



MORNING. 

HYMN 71. L. M. 

AWAKE^ my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy talents to improve take care ; 
For the great day thyself prepare ; 
Redeem thy mispent moments past. 
And live this day as 'twere thy last. 

3 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins, as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will,. 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

4 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
AH I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my pow'rs, with all their might. 
In thy sole glory may unite. 



128 

EVENING. 

HYMN 72. L. M. 

GLORY to thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings ! 
Under thine own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
With joy behold the judgment day. 

4 O may my soul on thee repose ! 

And with sweet sleep my eyelids close ! 
Sleep which may me more active make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

.5 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heav'nly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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THE SABBATH, 

HYMN 73. p. M. 
GAIN the day returns of holy rest, 
Which, when he made the world, Jeho- 
vah blest ; 
When, like his own, he bade our laboura 

cease. 
And all be piety, and all be peace. 

2 Let us devote this consecrated day, 

To learn his will, and all we learn obey ; 
In pure religion's hallow'd duties share, 
Ana join in penitence, and join in prayer. 

3 Father of heav'n ! in whom our hopes 

confide. 

Whose pow'r defends us, and whose pre- 
cepts guide. 

In life our Guardian, and in death our 
Friend, 

Glory supreme be thine till time shall end, 

HYMN 74. p. M. 

(^ REAT God, this aacred day of thine 
^ Demands our souls' collected pow'rs ; 
May we employ, in praise divine. 

These solemn, these devoted hours ! 
Oh ! may our hearts, adoring, own 
The grace which calls ua to thy throne. 
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2 Ye cares of earth, and trifles fly ; 

Where God resides appear no more ; 
Omniscient God ! thy piercing eye 

Can ev*ry secret thought explore ; 
O, may thy love our hearts refine. 
And fix our thoughts on things divine. 

3 Thy Spirit's peacefiil aid impart. 

Ana on thy word with raoiance shine ; 
Engage the ear, and warm the heart, 

ITien shall the day indeed be thine ; 
Then shall our souls, adoring, own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne. 
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HYMN 75. SEVENS. 

N thy presence we appear. 
Lord, we love to worship here : 
liOve to tread this holy place. 
Where thou shed'st thy heav'nly grace. 



2 While thy glorious name is sung. 
Touch our lips, unloose our tongue. 
That our joyfiil souls may bless 
Thee, the Lord our righteousness. 

3 While thy word is read, with awe 
May we tremble at thy law. 

Till thy gospel's wondrous love 
Ev'ry doubt and fear remove. 
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4 From thine house when we return 
May our hearts within us burn ; 
And at ev'ning let us 9ay 
We have walk'd with God to-day. 

HYMN 76. p. M. 

SOON will the Ev'ning star with silvet 
ray, 
Shed its mild lustre on this sacred day ; 
Resume we then, ere sleep and silence reign 
The rites that holiness and heav'n ordain. 

2 Here let us humbly hope our maker's smile 
Will crown with meet success our weekly 

toil; 
And here, on each returning Sabbath, join 
In prayer, in penitence, in praise divine. 

3 So shall the God of mercy, pleas 'd, receive 
That only tribute man hath pow'r to give; 
So shall He hear, while fervently we raise 
Our choral harmony in hymns of praise. 

CHORUS. 

4 Father of Heav'n, in whom our hopes 

confide, 
Whose pow'r defends us and whose pre- 
cepts guide ; 
In life our guardian and in death our friend, 
C lory supreme be thine, till time shall end. 
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ADVENT. — FIRST. 

HYMN 77. p. M. 

Air. 

LAMB of God^ that in the bosom 
Of the Father dwellest high^ 
Deign to visit humble sinners^ 
From thy rest above the sky. 

ChoTOf. 

2 God the mighty, leave thy glory. 

Nor abhor the virgin's womb ; 
Spread salvation like a river ; 
Jesus, let thy kingdom come. 

Air. 

3 Shepherds, did you hear him coining, 

Whilst you kept your flocks by night 
Did you see his star in heaven 
Blaze with new created light ? 

Chorus. 

4 Haste, ye magi, come and worship. 

See the orient star before ; 
Bring your presents, gold, and spices. 
Blest Arabia's balmy store. 

Air. 

5 All ye joyous hosts of heaven. 

Loudly speak the Saviour's praise ; 
Saints and angels, in full chorus 
Your seraphic voices raise. 



6 Come, O come, your hallelujahs 
In wide echoing songs proclaim ; 
Heav'o and earth, with joy resounding. 
Praise the blest Redeemer's name. 

HYMN 78. c. M. 

HARK the glad sound, Ihe saviour comes 
The Saviour promis'd long ; 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne. 
And ev'ry voice a song. 

2 He comes, the pris'ners to release, 

III Satan's bondage held ; 
The gales of brass before him break. 
The Iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray. 
And on the eye long closed in night. 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 

And with the riches of his grace 

To bless the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace. 

Thy welcome shall proclaim. 
And heav'n's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 



J 
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ADVENT. — SECOND. 

HYMN 79. p. M. 

LO ! he comes in clouds descending^ 
Once for favoured sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of his train. 

Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! Amen. 

2 Ev'ry eye shall now behold him, 

Rob'd in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold him, 
Pierc*d and nail'd him to the tree. 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3 Ev'ry Island, sea, and mountain, 

Heav*n and earth, shall flee away : 
All who hate him must, confounded. 
Hear the trump proclaim the day : 

Come to judgment ! 
Come to judgment ! come away ! 

4 Now redemption, long expected. 

See in solemn pomp appear ! 
All his saints, by man rejected, 
Now shall meet him in the air ! 

Hallelujah ! 
See the day oi God wji^^^^t. 
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HYMN 80. L. M. 

THE Lord shall come ; the earth shall 
quake^ 
The mountains to their centre shake ; 
And with'ring from the vault of night. 
The stars shall pale their feeble light. 

2 The Lord shall come, but not the same 
As once in lowliness he came ; 

A silent lamb before his foes, 
A weary man, and full of woes. 

3 The Lord shall come : a dreadful form. 
With rainbow wreath, and robes of storm; 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind. 
Appointed Judge of all mankind. 

4 Can this be he, who wont to stray, 
A pilgrim on the world's highway ; 
Oppressed by pow'r and mock'd by pride. 
The Nazarene, — the Crucify'd ! 

5 While sinners in despair shall call 

" Rocks, hide us : mountains, on us fall !" 
The saints, ascending from the tomb. 
Shall joyful sing, " the Lord is come !" 
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CHRISTMAS. 

HYMN 81. p. M. 

CHRISTIANS, awake, salute the happy 
morn, 
Whereon the Saviour of mankind was born, 
Rise to adore the mystery of love 
Which hosts of angels chanted from above: 
With them the joyful tidings first begun 
Of God Incarnate, and the virgin's Son. 

2 O, may we keep and ponder in our mind 
God's wondrous love in saving lost man- 
kind; 

Trace we the babe who hath retriev'd 

our loss, 
From the poor manger to the bitter cross, 
Tread in his steps, assisted by his grace; 
Till man's first heav'nly state again takes 

place. 

3 Then may we hope,th'angelic hosts among. 
To join, redeemed, a glad triumphant 

throng : 
He that was born upon this joyful day 
Around us all his glory shall display ? 
Sav'd by his love, incessant we shall sing 
Eternal praise to heav'n's almighty King. 



I 



r ,.. ^ 

I HYMN 82. p. M. \ 

XT ARK ! what mean those holy voices, 
JCJL Sweetly sounding through the skies ? 

ILo ! th' angelic host rejoices ; 
Heav'nly hallelujahs rise. 
2 Listen to the wondrous story. 
Which they chant in hymns of joy : 
Glory in the highest, glory ; 
Glory be to God most high. 

3 Peace on earth, good will from heav'a 

Reaching far as man is found ; , 

Souls redecm'd, and sins forgiv'n 
' Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 Christ is born, the great Anointed ; 

Heav'n and earth his praises sing : , 

O receive whom God appointed. 

For your Prophet, Priest, and King, 

5 Hasten, mortals, to adore him ; 

Learn his name, and taste his joy ; 
Till in heav'n ye sing before him, 
" Glory be to God most high !" 

6 Let us learn the wondrous story 

Of our great Redeemer's birth ; 

Spread the brightness of his glory. 

Till it cover all the earth. 
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EPIPHANY, 
Or, the mauifeaUtiou of Cbrist to the Gentiles. 

HYMN 83. SEVENS. 

SONS of men^ behold from far^ 
Hail the long eiroected star ; 
Jacob's star that guds the nighty 
Guides bewilder'd nature right. 

2 Mild it shines on all beneath^ 
Piercing through the shades of death 
Scattering error's wide-spread night, ' 
Kindling darkness into Ught. 

3 Nations all^ remote and near. 
Haste to see your God appear : 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare. 
Meet him manifested there. 

4 Sing, ye morning stars, again 
God descends to dwell with men ; 
Peace and love his heart employ^ 
Shout, ye sons of God, for joy. 

HYMN 84. s. M. 

HOW beauteous are their feet. 
Who stand on Zion's hill ; 
Who bring salvation on their tongues 
And words of peace reveal ! 
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2 How charming is their voice ! 

How sweet the tidings are ! 
^'Zion ! behold thy Saviour-King, 
He reigns and triumphs here." 

3 How happy are our ears. 

That hear the joyful sound. 
Which kings ana prophets waited for. 
And sought but never found ! 

4 How blessed are our eyes. 

That see this heav'nljr light ! 
Prophets and kings desir'd it long. 
But dy'd without the sight. 

5 The Lord makes known his name 

Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let ev'ry nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 



PASSION WEEK 

HYMN 85. c. M. 

DARK was the night, and cold the ground^ 
On which the Lord was laid ; 
His sweat, like drops of blood, ran down ; 
In agony he pray'd ; 

Father, remove this bitter cup. 

If such thy sacred will : 
If not, content to drink it up. 






'' Thy pleasure I fulfil/' 
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3 Go to the garden^ sinner^ see 

Those precious drops that flow ; 
The heavy load he bore for thee : 
For thee he lies so low. 

4 Then learn of him the cross to bear ; 

Thy Father's will obey ; 
And when temptations sore draw near, 
Awake to watch and pray. 

GOOD FRIDAY. 

HYMN 86. L. M. 

THE morning dawns upon the place^ 
Where Jesus spent the night in prayer ; 
Sorrows unknown have marx'd his face ; 
No form or comeliness is there. 

2 See him by those he call'd his own, 
Betray'd, forsaken, and deny'd ; 

To judgment brought, he stands alone — 
Arraign'd, condemn'd, and cnicify'd. 

3 No guile within his mouth is found : 
He neither threatens nor complains : 
Meek as a lamb for slaughter bound, 
A willing victim he remains. 

4 He bears their buffetting and scorn. 
Mock homage of the lip and knee. 
The purple robe, the crown of thorn. 
The scourge, the nail, th' accursed tree. 



I He dies : — the veil is rent in twain, 
Darkness o'er all the land is spread ; 
In ev'ry bosom terrors reign ; 
Earth quates; the graves give up theirdead 

i " Truly this was the son of God !" 
To him let sinners turn their eyes ; 
Now bruis'd beneath his Father's rod. 
Not for himself, — for man — he dies. 
HYMN 87. p. M. 
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Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 

See, the rocks are rent asunder ; 
Darkness veils the mid-day sky ; 

"It is finish'd ;" 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 O what joy to helpless sinners 

These triumphant words afford ! 
Heav'nly blessings without measure 
Flow to us through Christ the Lord. 

" It is finish'd ;" 
Saints his dying words record. 

3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ! 

Strike them to Emanuel's name : 
All on earth, and all in heav'n, * 

.loin the triumph to proclaim ; f 

I ^ " It is finish'd ;" 

k^bGIory to the bleeding Lamb. 
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EASTER. 

HYMN 88. SEVENS. 

JESUS Christ is ris'n to-day. 
Our triumphant holyday ; 
Who 80 lately on the cross, 
Suflfer'd to redeem our loss. Hallelujah! 

2 Hymns of praises let us sing. 
Unto Christ, our heav'nly King ; 
Who endur'd both cross and grave. 
Sinners to redeem and save. Hallelujah! 

3 But the pains which he endur'd. 
Our salvation have procured ; 
Now he reigns above the sky. 

Where the angels ever cry Hallelujah' 

4 Join we then with saints above. 
To proclaim the Saviour's love ; 
Join with heav'n and earth to raise. 
Hymns ofgratitude and praise. Hallelujah 

HYMN 89. p. M. 

HARK ! ten thousand voices cry 
Vict'ry, vict'ry, through the sky ! 
Swiftly flies the welcome sound. 
Spreading rapt'rous joy around. 



'2 Jesus conies, his conflict over, 
Comes to claim his great, reward ; 
Angels round the victor hover. 
Crowding to behold their Lord. 

3 O what honours now await him ! 
Friends and foes shall hear his voice : 
Tremble, tremble, ye that hate him ; 
Ye who love his name, rejoice. 

4 Yonder throne for him erected. 
Now becomes the victor's seat ; 
Lo, the man on earth rejected ! 
Angela worship at bis feet. 

5 Day and night they cry before him ; 
" Holy, holy, holy Lord ! " 

All the pow'rs of heav'n adore him ; 
All obey his sov'reign word. 

CHoniis. 
Then haste, ye saints, your tribute bring. 
And crown him everlasting King. ^ 

ASCENSION. 
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FOR a shout of sacred joy 
To God the sov'reign King ; 
Let ev'ry land their tongues employ. 
And hymns of triumph sing. , 



144 



2 Jesus, our Lord, ascends on high. 

His heav'nly hosts around 
Attend him, rising through the sky. 
With trumpets' joyful sound. 

3 While angels shout and praise their King, 

Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Let all the earth his honours sing, 
0*er all the earth he reigns. 

4 Rehearse his praise with awe profound, 

Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

WHITSLNDAY. 

HYMN 91. L. M. 

COME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
And lighten with celestial fire ; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art. 
Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart. 

2 Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love ; 
Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight. 



3 Anoint our heart, and cheer our face, 
With the abundance of thy grace : 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home ; 
Where thou art guide no ill can come, 

4 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee of both, to be but One ; 
That through the ages all along. 

This theme may form our endless song ; 
Praise God from whom, &c. 
HYMN 92. c. M. 

COME, Holy Spirit, heav'niy Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love. 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 See how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these earthly toys ! 
Our souls how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joya ! 

3 In vain we tune our lifeless songs. 

In vain we strive to rise : 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Blest Saviour ! shall we always be 

In this poor dying state ; 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
^^LAnd thine to us so great ? 
^^B Come, Holy Spirit, &c. 



w 
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TRINITY SUNDAY. 

HYMN 93. p. M. 

E give immortal praise 
To God the Fatner's love ; 
For all our comforts here. 
And better hopes above. 
He sent his own 
Eternal Son 
To die for sins 
That man had done. 

2 To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with his blood 
From everlasting woe. 

And now he lives. 

And now he reigns. 

And sees the fruit 

Of all his pains. 

3 To God the Spirit's name 

Immortal worship give ; 
Whose new-creating pow'r 
Makes the dead sinner live. 

His work completes 

The great design, 

And fills the soul 

With joy divine. 
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4 Almighty God, to thee 

Be endless honours done ; 
The undivided Three, 
And the mysterious One ; 

Where reason fails 
With all her powers. 
There f&ith prevails. 
And love adores. 
HYMN 94. p. M. 

GRACIOUS God, look down in kind- 
ness 
On thy children gather'd here ; 
Once we wander'd in our blindness. 
But thy mercy brought us near ; 

Blessed Father, 
Keep us in thy holy fear. 

2 Jesus, author of salvation. 

On whose merits we rely ; 
Thine be ceaseless adoration. 
Thine the homage of the sky ; 

Blessed Saviour, . 
Ever guide us with thine eye. 

3 Holy Spirit, who art given 

To renew the sinful heart ; 
Pledge and antepast of heav'n. 
Thou our life, our comfort art : 

Blessed Spirit, 
Never from our breasts depart. 
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SACRAMENTAL. 

HYMN 95. L. M. 

MY God, and is thy table spread ? 
And does thy cup with love overflow ? 
Thither be all thy children led. 
And let them all thy goodness know. 

2 Hail, sacred feast ! which Jesus makes. 
Rich banquet of his flesh and blood ; 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that h^av'nly food. 

3 O let thy table honour'd be. 

And furnish'd well with joyful guests ! 
And may each soul salvation see 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

4 Let crowds approach with hearts prepared 
With hearts inflam'd let all attend ; 
Nor when we leave our Father's board. 
The pleasure or the profit end. 

5 Revive thy dying churches, Lord ! 
And bid our drooping graces live ; 
And all that energy afford 

A Saviour's blood alone can give. 
HYMN 96. s. M. 

THE Feast is spread for all 
Who really feel their need, 
Why then should I refuse the call 
To ^^meat and drink indeed ?"* 

*John vi. 55. 
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2 He bids me eat the bread ; 

He bids me drink the wine ; 

No other motive. Lord, I need. 

No other word than thine, 

3 I cheerfully comply 

With what my Lord doth say ; 
Let others ask a reason why. 
My glory is t' obey. 

4 Because He saitb, "Do this," 

This I will always do. 
Till Jesus come in glorious bliss, 
I thus his death will shew. 

HYMN 97. p. M. 

FORTH from the wild and stormy sky. 
Lord, to thine altar's shade we fly ; 
Forth from the world, its hope and fear, 
O Lord, we seek a shelter here ; 
Weary and weak, iby grace we pray. 
Turn not, O Lord, thy guests away. 

2 Long have we roani'd in toil and pain. 
Long have we sought for rest in vain ; 
'WUder'd in doubt, in darkness lost. 
Long have our souls been tempest-tost ; 
Low at thy feet our sins we lay, 
Turn not, O I^ord, thy guests away. 
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m .T« AND n 

Xl^HEN youth and age are snatch'd 

By death's w^t^«^|^t' . 
Our hearts the moomfiil tnbute pay 
Which friendship must demand. 

V» While pity prompts the rising sigh, 
\Vith awful DO w*r impressed. 
May this dread truth, *'I too must die,' 
Sink deep in ev'ry breast, 

,. i^t this vain world allure no more ; 
Behold the op'ning tomb I 
It bids us use the present hour ; 
To-morrow death may come. 

4 The voice of this instructive scene 

May ev'ry heart obey ! 
Nor be the faithful warning vain. 
Which calls to ''watch and pray." 

5 Oh ! let us to His refuge fly, 

\Vhose arm alone can save ; 
Then shall our hopes ascend on high, 
id triumph o'er the grave ! 
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HYMN 99. p. M. 

GREAT God I what do I see and hear ! 
The end of things created ! 
The judge of mankind doth appear. 

On clouds of glory seated. 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore. 
The dead, which they contain'd hefore ! 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise. 

At the last trumpet's sounding. 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies, 

with joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet Him. 

3 But sinners, fill'd with guilty fears. 

Behold his vrrath prevailing ; 
For they shall rise, and find their tears 

And sighs are unavailing : 
The day of grace is past and gone : 
Trembling they stand before the throne, 
. All unprepar'd to meet Him. 

4 Great God ! what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created I 
The judge of mankind doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated : 
Beneath his cross I view the day. 
When heav'n and earth shall pass away. 

And thus prepare to meet Him. 
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FUNERAL. 



HYMN 100. P.M. 



VITAL spark of heav'nly flame ! 
Quit^ O quit this mortal frame : 
Trembling, hoping, ling'ring, flying. 
Oh ! the pain, the bliss of aying ! 
Cease fona nature, cease thy strife. 
And let me languish into life. 



2 Hark ! they whisper ; angels say, 
" Sister spirit, come away." — 
What is this absorbs me quite. 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight. 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath ? 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 



3 The world recedes, it disappears, 
Heav'n opens to my eyes ! my ears 
With sounds seraphic ring ; 
Lend, lend your wings ! I mount, I fly ! 
O grave ! where is thy victory ? 
O death ! where is thy sting ? 
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CHARITY SERMON. SUNDAY SCHOOL. 
HYMN 101. P.M. 

COME, let our voice ascend. 
In one glad song of praise ; 
To God, the God of love. 

Our grateful hearts we raise : 
To God alone the praise belongs ; 
He claims our earhest, latest songs. 

Children. 

2 Now we are taufi^ht to read 

The book of life divine ; 
Where our Redeemer's love. 
And brightest glories shine : 

Congr^iation. 

To God alone, &c. 

Children. 

3 Within these hallow'd walls 

Our wand'ring feet are brought ; 
Where pray'r and praise ascend. 
And heav'nly truths are laught : 

Congregation. 

To God alone, &c. 

Congr^;ation and Chfldren. 

4 Lord, bid this work of love. 

Be crowned with meet success : 
May thousands, yet unborn. 

This institution bless ; 
Thus shall the praise resound to thee. 
In time, and to eternity. 
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FOR THE SPREAD OF THE GOSPEL. 
HYMN 102. P.M. 

FROM Greenland's icy mountains^ 
From India's coral strand^ 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 
From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain ! 

2 Can we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high. 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation ! oh. Salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learn'd Messiah's name ; 

3 Waft, waft ye winds his story, 

And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransom 'd nature. 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign ! 
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CONFIRMATION. 
HYMN 103. L. M. 

LOOK down, O Lord, and on our youth 
Bestow thy gifts of heav'nly grace ; 
And let the seed of sacred truth. 
Find in each mind a fruitful place. 

2 Soon to appear before thy sight. 
Their vow and promise to renew. 
Prepare them for the solemn rite ; 
Bid each his heart and life review. 

3 The cross that mark'd their infant brow. 
May it a faithful emblem prove ; 

O may they keep their sacred vow. 
And walk as children of thy love. 

4 Now in the strength of pow*r divine 
O may they all, with glad accord. 
In holy covenant combine. 

And join themselves to Christ the Lord. 

5 Thy sons and daughters may they be, 
Confirm'd and strengthen'd by thy grace ; 
And^ safe through life preserv'd by Uiee, 
In heav'n behold thee face to fiiee. 
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NATIONAL FAST. 

HYMN 104. L. M. 

LORD, while thy judgments shake the 
land, 
Thy people's eyes are fix'd on thee ! 
We own thy just uplifted hand. 
Which thousands cannot, will not, see. 

2 How long hast thou bestow'd thy care 
On this indulg'd ungrateftil spot ; 
While other nations, far and near. 
Have envy'd and admir'd our lot ! 

3 Here peace and liberty have dwelt ; 
The glorious gospel brightly shone ; 
And oft our enemies have felt 

That God has made our cause his own. 

4 But now in wrath he wields his rod^ — 
And where, then, are the faithful few. 
Who tremble for the ark of God, 
And know what Israel ought to do ? 

5 Lord, hear thy people ev'ry where. 
Who meet to mourn, confess, and pray ; 
The nation and thy churches spare. 
And let thy wratli be tutn'd away ! 



NATIONAL TKANKSniVINU. 



GREAT Ruler of the earth and skW? 
A word of thine almighty breath 
Can sink the world, or bid it rise : 
Thy smile is life — thy frown is death ! 

2 When angry nations rush (o arms, 
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign ; 
And war resounds its dire alarms. 
And slaughter dyes the hostile plain ; 

3 Thy sov'reign eye looks calmly down. 
And marks their course, and bounds their 

pow'r : 
Thy word the angry nations own. 
And noise and war are heard no more. 

4 Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord! 
All move subservient to thy will ; 
And peace and war await thy word. 
And thy sublime decrees fulfil. 

5 To thee we raise our gratefiil songs^" 
Thy kind protection still implore ; 
Oh may our hearts, and lives, and tongues 
Confess thy gootlness, and adore ! 
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HARVEST. 

HYMN 106. CM. 

FOUNTAIN of mercy, God of love. 
How rich thy bounties are ; 
The changing seasons, as they move. 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

2 When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain ; 
Thy goodness mark'd its secret birth. 
And sent the early rain. 

3 The spring's sweet influence. Lord, was 

thine. 
The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gav'st the sun of heav'n to shine. 
And night's refreshing dew. 

4 These various mercies from above 

Matur'd the swelling grain ; 
A kindly harvest crowns thy love. 
And plenty fills the plain. 

5 We own and bless thy gracious sway. 

Thy hand all nature hails ; 
Seedrtime nor harvest, night nor day. 
Summer nor winter fails. 



A 
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OLD YEAR. 

HYMN 107. 0. M. 

ND now, my soul, another year 
Of thy short life is past ; 
I cannot long continue here. 
And this may be my last. 



2 Awake, my soul, with utmost care 

Thy true condition learn : 
What are thy hopes, how sure, how fair. 
And what thy great concern ? 

3 Now a new scene of time begins — 

Set out afresh for heav'n ; 
Seek pardon for thy former sins. 
In Christ so freely giv'n. 

4 Devoutly yield thyself to God, 

And on his grace depend ; 
With zeal pursue the heav'nly road^ 
Nor doubt a happy end. 

HYMN 108. 0. M. 

SEE in the vineyard of the Lord 
A barren fig-tree stand ! 
It yields no fruit, no blossom bears. 
Though planted by his hand. 
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2 From year to year He seeks for fruit ; 

And stiU no fruit is found : 
It stands, among the living trees. 
Encumbering the ground. 

3 But, lo ! the gracious Saviour pleads. 
The barren fig.tree spare. 

In mercy stay the threat'ning hand. 
And grant another year. 

Perhaps some means of grace^ untry'd. 
May reach the stony heart ; 

Or the soft dews of heav'nly love 
May heavenly life impart. 

5 " But, if all means should prove in vain, 
*^ And still no fruit appear, 
" Then mercy may no longer plead, 
"Nor ask another year." 

NEW YEAR. 

HYMN 109. L. M. 

GREAT God, we sing that mighty hand, 
By which supported, still we stand ; 
The op'ning year thy mercy shows ; 
That mercy crowns it till it close. 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still are we guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed ; 
By his unerring counsel led. 
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3 With grateful hearts the pcust we own ; 
The future^ all to us unknown^ 

We to thy guardian care commit. 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 

4 When death shall interrupt these songs. 
And seal in silence mortal tongues ; 
Our Helper, God, in whom we trust. 

In better worlds our souls shall boast. 

HYMN 110. CM. 

REMARK, my soul, the narrow bounds. 
Of the revolving year ; 
How swift the weeks complete theirrounds. 
How short the months appear. 

2 So fast eternity comes on. 

And that important day, 
When all that mortal life has done 
God's judgment shall survey. 

3 Yet like an idle tale we pass 

The swift advancing year ; 
And study how we may increase 
The speed of its career. 

4 Waken, O God, my trifling heart 

Its great concern to see ; 
That I may act the Christian's part, 
And give this year to thee. 



APPENDIX 



HYMNS. 



HYMN 111. L.M. 

There remaioeth therefore a rest to the peo^de of God. Hbb. h. 9. 

LORD of the Sabbath ! hear us pray, 
In this Thy house, on this Thy day; 
Accept, as grateful sacrifice. 
The songs which from thy temple rise. 

'2 Now met to pray, and bless Thy Name, 
Whose mercies flow each day the same ; 
WTiose kind compassions never cease ; 
We seek instruction, pardon, peace. 

:^ ITiine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love ; 
Kilt there's a nobler rest above : 
i^ ih^t w^ might that rest attain, 
tVni «in. from sorrow, and from pain ! 

k O *o»^ expected day, begin ! 
t\i\» 'I OCX mis world ol woe and sin : 
Kit ^ctt'A we leave this weary road, 
V v' vivv^* w death, to rest in God. 
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HYMN 112. P.M. 

Blessed an they that dweD in thy honae : they wiU be still 
pffBWBg thee. Psalm Ixzidr. 4. 

IN loud exalted strains 
The King of glory praise ; 
O'er heav'n and eartn he reigns 

Through everlasting days : 
But Zion^ with His presence blest^ 
Is His delight^ His chosen seat. 

2 O King of glory ! come^ 

And with Thyfevour crown 
This temple as Thy dome^ 

This people as Thine own : 
Beneath this roof vouchsafe to show 
How God can dwell with man below. 

3 Now let Thine ear attend 

Our supplicating cries ; 
Now let our praise ascend 

Accepted to the skies : 
Now let the Gospel's joyful sound 
Spread its celestial influence round. 

4 Here may the listening throng 

Imbibe Thy truth and love ; 
Here Christians join the song 

Of Seraphim above ; 
TiU all who humbly seek Thy &ce 
Rejoice in Thine abounding grace. 
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HYMN 113. 8. M. 

And they sing the song of Moses and of the Lamb. Ber. x 

AWAKE^ and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Liamb ; 
Wake ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love^ 

Sing of his rising pow'r ; 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 

3 Sing till we feel the heart 

Ascending with the tongue ; 
Let ev'ry meaner joy depart. 
And grace inspire the song. 

4 Sing on your heav'nly way. 

Ye ransom'd sinners, sing ; 
Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry day 
In Christ, th' eternal King. 

5 Soon shall th' enraptur'd tongue 

His endless praise proclaim ; 
And sweeter voices swell the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 
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HYMN 114. CM. 


BKdnwltli iDKkneia Ibi^ [ngnned word, jAHxa 1, SI. 


"TjOUR down thy Spirit, gracious Lord! 
t^ On all asaembtetf here ; 
Let us receive th' engrafted word 
With meekness and with fear. 


2 By faith in Thee the soul receives 

New life, though dead before : \ 
And he who in thy name believes 
Shall live to die no more. 


3 Preserve the pow'r of faith alive 
In those who love Thy name ; 
For sin and a at an daily strive 
To quench the sacred flame. 


4 Thy grace and mercy first prevail'd 
From death to set us free ; 
And often since, our life had fail'd, 
Unless renew'd by Thee. 


5 To Thee we look, to Thee we bow ; ' i f | 

To Thee for help we call ; 4 J 

Our Life and Resurrection Thou, .'* • 1 

Our Hope, our Joy, our All. ' J 



HYMN 115. c.» 

Bk«ed 1> (be pnpk Uul know Oh >o;hd Kmi 

Xl LE^ST are the souls that h< 

rj The gospel's joyful sound 

^Peace shall attend the path 

And light their steps siiit< 

2 Their faith shall bear their e 

Through their Redeemer's 

His righteonsnesa exalts the 

Nor Satan dares condemn 

3 They glory in his cross alom 

They conquer by his gracf 

And near the King's eternal 

Will soon possess a place. 

4 The Lord, our glory and def 

Strength and salvation giv 
Israel, thy King for ever rei( 
Thy God for ever lives, 

HYMN 116. 0. « 



FATHER of mercies ! in t 
What endless glory ehine; 
For ever he thy name ador'd 
For the«« c^eBV.\«\^%B. 



2 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heav'nly peace around ; 
Anti life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

3 Here springs of consolation rise, 

To cheer the fainting mind ; 

And thirsty bouIs receive supplies. 

And sweet refreshment find. 

4 O may those heav'nly pages be 

My first, my chief delight I 

And still new beauties may I see. 

And still increasing light ; 

5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord ! 

Be thou for ever near : 
Teach me to love thy sacred word. 
And view ray Saviour there. 

HYMN 117. CM. 

ALMIGHTY Father ! God of grace ! 
We all, like sheep astray. 
In folly from thy paths have lurn'd 
Each to his sinfiil way. 
2 Sins of omission, and of act. 

Through all our lives abound ; 
Alas ! in thought, and word, and deed. 
No health in us is found. 
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3 O spare us. Lord 1 in mercy spare ! 

Our contrite souls restore. 
Through him who suffer'd on the cross^ 
And man's transgressions bore. 

4 And grant, O Father ! for his sake. 

That we, through all our days, 
A just and godly life may lead. 
To thine eternal praise. 

HYMN 118. c. M. 

A new heart wJDl I give thee. EsBK. xzxri. 26. 

OFOR a heart to praise my God ! 
A heart from sin set free : 
A heart that's sprinkl'd with the blood 
So freely shed for me : — 

2 A heart resign'd, submissive, meek. 

My dear Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak. 
Where Jesus reigns alone : — 

3 A humble, lowly, contrite hearty 

Believing, true, and clean. 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within : — 

4 A heart in ev'ry thought renew'd. 

And fiird with love divine. 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy. Lord, of thine. 



HYMN 119. c. M. 



I WAS alive without the law. 
In fanoi'd peace secure ; 
I felt no fear, no danger saw, 
And thought salvation sure. 

2 But when, to ray awaken'd soul, 

The law its pow'r appH'd, 
Then sin reviv'd before my eyes, 
And Ij beholding, di'd. 

3 Death is the wages I have earn'd. 

The just desert of sin ; 
Alas ! my life is vile without, 
And vile my heart within. 

4 Oh ! who can free my troubled niio 

From sin's oppressive load ? 
Oh, wretched man ! how shall I lind|| 
Acceptance with my God 1 

5 My soul with transport turns to The] 

To Thee, my Saviour, turns ; 
Cleans'd by thy blood, and sav'dby grace, 
My soul no longer mourns. 
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HYMN 120. L. M. 

Christ is all. Col. iii 12. 

BURIED in shadows of the night. 
We lie till Christ restores the light : 
Wisdom descends to heal the blind. 
And chase the darkness of the mind. 

2 Our guilty souls are drown'd in tears^ 
Till his atoning blood appears ; 
Then we awake from deep distress. 
And sing ''The Lord our righteousness." 

3 Our very frame is mix'd with sin ; 
His Spirit makes our natures clean ; 
Such virtues from his suiF 'rings flow. 
At once to cleanse and pardon too. 

4 Poor helpless worms in Thee possess 
Grace, wisdom, pow'r, and righteousness: 
Thou art our mighty All, and we 

Give our whole selves, O Lord, to Thee. 

HYMN 121. CM. 

To you fhat belieye he is predoas. 1 Peteb. ii. 7. 



H 



OW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives aw«i^ Ms fear» 



! It makes the wounded spirit whoJe, 
And calms the troubt'd breast ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary, rest. 
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3 O Thou ! our Saviour, Shepherd, Friend, 

Our Prophet, Priest, and King, 
Our Lord, our Life, our Way, our Bind, 
Accept the praise we bring. 

4 Thy praises shall our tongues proclaim. 

With ev'ry fleeting breath ; 

And may the music of Thy name 

Refresh our souls in death. 

HYMN 122. P.M. 

JESUS, Saviour of mj soul ! 
To Thy shelt'ring arms I fly. 
While the waters nearer roll. 

While the tempest still is high ! 
Hide me, O my baviour ! hide, 

'Till the storm of life be past ; 
Safe into the haven guide : 
Oh ! receive my soul at last ! 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; < 
' lave, ah ! leave me not alone. 
Still support and comfort me ! 
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All my hope on Thee is stay'd. 
All my help from Thee I bring ; 

Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing ! 

3 Thou, O Christ ! art all I want ; 

More than all in Thee I find : 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint. 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make, and keep me pure within ! 

HYMN 123. s. M. 

By grace are ye saTed through faith ; and that not of joonelTes 
it is the gift of God. Ephbs. ii. 8. 

GRACE ! 'tis a joyful sound. 
Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heav*n with the echo shall resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contriv'd a way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace led my roving feet 

To tread the heav'nly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet. 
While passing on to God, 
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4 Grace all the work shall crown^ 
Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heav'n the topmost stone^ 
And well deserves the praise. 

HYMN 124. p. M. 

Whosoever will, let him take of the water of life fVeely. Rbt. xzit 17 

COME, ye sinners^ poor and wretched. 
Come in mercv's gracious hour ! 
Jesus ready stands to save you. 
Full of pity, love, and pow'r : 

He is able. 
He is willing : doubt no more. 

2 Come, ye thirsty, ye are welcome ! 

God*8 free bounty glorify : 
True belief, and true repentance, 
Ev'ry grace that brings us nigh — 

Without money. 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 

3 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden. 

Lost and ruin'd by the fa3l ; 
Let not conscience make yon linger^ 
Lest you never come at all : 
Not the righteoof — 
Sinners Jesus came to adU 
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HYMN 125. c. M. 

Tkf faith h«tb Mved thee ; go in p«Me. Mask t. M. 

HEAL VLB, Immanuel ; here we are. 
Waiting to feel thy touch : 
Deep-wounded souls to thee repair. 
And, Saviour, we are such. 

2 Our faith is feeble, we confess ; 

We faintly trust thy word ; 
But wilt thou pity us the less ? 
"Be that far from thee. Lord !" 

3 Remember him who once appli'd. 

With trembling, for relief : 
"Lord, I believe," with tears he cri'd, 
"O help mine unbelief !" 

4 She too who touch'd thee in the press. 

And healing virtue stole. 
Was answer'd, "Daughter, go in peace, 
"Thy faith hath made thee whole." 

5 Like her, with hopes and fears we come. 

To touch thee if we may ; 
Oh ! send us not desponding home ! 
Send none uuheara away ! 



ASHAM'D of Jesl's ! Can it be ? 
A mortal man asliam'd of thee ! 
Scorn 'd be the thought by rich and poor ! 
O may I scorn it more and more ! 

2 Asham'd of Jesxis ! of that Friend 
On whom my hopes of heav'n depend ! 
No ! when I blush, be this my shame. 

That I no more revere his Name. 

3 Asham'd of Jesdb ! Yes, I may. 
When I've no sins to wash away ; 
No tears to wipe, no joys to crave. 
And no immortal soul to save. 



4 Till then — nor is the boasting vain — 
Till then, I'll boast a Saviour slain 
And, O may this my portion be. 
That Saviour not asham'd of me 



HYMN 127. c. M. 



FAITH adds new joy to earthly bliss. 
And saves us from its snares ; 
Fresh aid in ev'ry duty brings. 
And softens all our cares. 



U 
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2 Faith mortifies the love of sin. 

Kindles the sacred fire 
Of love to God and heavenly things. 
And feeds the pure desire. 

3 Faith draws aside the veil of heav'n. 

Where unknown glories reign ; 
And bids us seek our portion there ; 
Nor bids us seek in vain. 

4 Faith holds to view the promise, seal'd 

With the Redeemer's blood ; 
And helps our feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 

5 There, there unshaken may we rest. 

Till this vile body dies ; 
And then, on Faith's triumphant wings. 
To endless glory rise. 

HYMN 128. L. M. 

We walk by faith, and not by sight. 2 CoR. ▼. 7. 

YES, 'tis a rough and thorny road. 
That leads us to the saints' abode ; 
But when our Father's house we gain, 
'Twill make amends for all our pain. 

2 And though we feel our present grief. 
In hope we find a sweet relief : 
For hope anticipates the day 
When all out giiefa slvall pass away. 



3 And what is alt we suffer now. 
Or all we can endure below, 

To that bright day when Christ shall come, 
And take his weary pilgrims home " 

4 Then let us walk without complaint 
The thorny road, and never faint : 
Though now by weariness opprest, 
The end is everlasting rest. 

5 And when we gain the saints' abodi 
We'll oft look back upon the road [ 
The recollection of the past, 
Will sweeten the repose at last. 

HYMN 129. SEVENS. 

jrrilS my happiness below 

I Not to live without the cross ; 
But the Saviour's power to know. 
Sanctifying ev'ry loss. 

2 Trials must and will befal ; 
But with humble faith to see 
Love inscrib'd upon them all : 
This is happiness to me ! 

3 Did I meet no trials here. 

kNo chastisement by the way. 
Might I not with reason fear 
I should prove a cast-away ? 



1 
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4 Trials make the promise sweet ; 
Trials give new life to pray'r ; 
Bring me to my Saviour's feet ; 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 

HYMN 130. c. M. 

His ways are past finding oat Bom. zL 93. 

GOD moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea. 
And rides upon the storm ! 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up His great designs. 
And works his sov'reign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust Him for His grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding ev'ry hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But B^eet ^VW\ife XJckft ftow'r. 
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6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 
And scan His work in yain ; 
God is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 

HYMN 131. CM. 

He hath begotten us again to a liyely hope. 1 Pbtbr, i. 3. 

HOW sweet to rest in lively hope. 
That when our change shall come. 
Angels shall hover rouna our beds. 
And bear our spirits home. 

2 Sweet to reflect how grace divine 

Our sins on Jesus laid : 
Sweet to remember that his blood 
Ourdebt of suflTring paid : — 

3 Sweet on his faithfiilness to rest. 

Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on his covenant of grace 
For all things to depena : — 

4 Sweet in the confidence of faith 

To trust his wise decrees ; 
Sweet to lie passive in his hand. 
And know no will but his. 

5 If such the sweetness of the streams. 

What must the fountain be. 
Where, Lord, we ever shall receive 
Fulness of bliss from Thee I 

M 
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HYMN 132. CM. 

dod is love. 1 Josh ir. 8. 

OUR God is love ; and all hia saints 
His image bear below : 
The heart with lore to God inspir*d 
With love to man will glow. 

2 Teach us to love each other^ Lord ! 

As we are lov'd of thee ; 
For none who*re truly bom of God 
Can live in enmity. 

3 Heirs of the same immortal bliss. 

Our hopes and fears the same ; 
With bonds of love our hearts unite. 
With mutual love inflame. 

4 So may the vain contentious world 

See how true christans love ; 
And glorify our Saviour's grace. 
And seet that grace to prove. 

HYMN 133. c. M. 



The fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, long-sutferinir Mntfc- 
ness, goodness, faith, meekness, temperance. Gax. y722. 

OY is a fruit that will not grow 

In nature's barren soil ; 
All we can boast till Christ we know 
Is vanity and toil. 



J 



2 But where the Lord has planted grace, 

And made hia glories known ; 
There fruits of heav'nly joy and peace. 
Are found and there alone. 

3 A bleeding Saviour seen by faith, ^^ 

A scene of pard'niag love, -JH 

A hope that triumphs over death, ^| 

Give joys like those above. '^^I 

4 To take a glimpse within the veil. 

To know that God is mine. 
Are springs of joy that never fail. 
Unspeakable, divine. 

5 These are the joys which satisfy 

And sanctify the mind ; 
Which make the spirit mount on high 
And leave the world behind. 



HOW blest tiie state of saints above, 
Perfect in righteousness and love ; 
Where all is purity and peace. 
And holy joys, which never cease. 
2 There reigns the Lord, whoni wo adore, 
^^ Glorious in holiness and pow'r, 
^L^ay'd in majesty so bright, 
^^■9o mortal eye can bear the sight. 
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3 Know^ O my soul ! that blissful scene 
Can ne'er admit a mind unclean ; 
None but the holy shall appear. 

And see the Lora with comfort there. 

4 We must have holy hearts and hands. 
And feet that go where he commands ; 
A holy will to keep his ways. 

And holy lips to keep his praise. 

5 Then let our first, our chief pursuit 
Be holiness in all its fruit ; 

Oh ! seek it in the Saviour's grace. 
And thus prepare to see his face. 

HYMN 135. c. M. 

Cast thy Burden upon the Lord. Psalm Iv. 22. 

DEAR refuge of my weary soul. 
On Thee, when sorrows rise. 
On Thee, when waves of trouble roll. 
My fainting hope relies. 

2 To Thee I tell each rising grief. 

For Thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
tor ev'ry pain I feel. 

3 [But ah ! when gloomy doubts prevail 

I fear to call Thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail. 
And all my \iop^^ d^e.\me. 



4 Yet, gracious God, where can I i 

Thou art my only trust ; 
And still my soul will cleave to Thee,* I 
Though prostrate in the dust.] 

5 Hast Thou not bid me seek thy facef^ 

And shall I seek in vain ? 
And can the ear of sov'reign grace 
Be deaf when I complain ! 

6 No : stUl the ear of sov'reign grace 

Attends the mourner's prayer ; 
O, may I ever find access 

To breathe my sorrows there ! 

7 Thy mercy-seat is open still, 

There let my soul retreat ; 
I With humble hope attend thy will. 
And wait beneath thy feet. 
HYMN 13G. L. M. 






CC 



POOR and afflicted," Lord, are thine 
Among the great they seldom shine: 



But he who saves them with his hli 
Makes ev'ry sorrow yield them good. 
2 "Poor and afflicted," 'tis their lot 
They know it, and they murmur not 
'Twould ill become them to refuse 
The stale their master deign'd to choose, 



» 
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3 ''Poor and afflicted/' yet they sing^ 
For Jesus is their gkNrious King : 
''Through suflTrings perfect" now he reigns 
And shares in all their griefs and pains. 

4 "Poor and afflicted/' hut ere long 
They'll join the hright celestial throng : 
Theur sim'rings then will reach a close> 
And heav'n affi)rd them sweet repose. 

5 And, while they walk the thomy way. 
They're often heard to sigh and say, 
"Come, gracious Lord, oh 1 quickly come, 
And take thy moomiug pilgrima home." 

HYMN 137. p. M. 



(Rer. J. JACKSON, u. a.) 
The God of all comfort. 2 Cob. i. 3. 

COMFORT is found for ev'ry grief,— 
For ev'ry sore distress : 
A flowing fount of sweet relief. 
Each aching heart to bless : 
Hither, ye mourners press : 
Sin, only sin deplore. 
Then weep and sigh no more. 

2 The gladness faith in Jesus gives. 
No earthly joys impart ; 
A gracious God and Saviour lives 
When Friends on earth depart ; 
-> . A broken conlxile \\^att^ 



That siu'a worst mia'ry feels. 
He succours, soothes, and heali. 
3 Time passes on — Friends disappe^ 
' Health, comeliness, are fleet : 

' But then a tranquil ev'mng's near— < 
t An undisturb'd retreat — 

I Till Iriends and kindred meet. 

On that bright endless day. 
When tears are wip'd away. 
HYMN 138. CM. 

L O, IhDU DrUItle lUlh, vhenrDRs lidit Uiun 4iiul>(. Mitt. 

i rr^HE Lord will happiness divine 
I J_ On contrite hearts bestow ; 
I Then tell me, gracious God, is min 
A contrite lieart or do ! 

2 I hear, but seem to hear in vain. 

Insensible as steel ; 
If aught b felt, 'tis only pain 
To find I cannot feel. 

3 My best desires jure &int and few, 

I fain would strive for more ; 
But when I cry "ray strength renm 
Seem weaker then before. 

4 I see thy saints with comfort fill'd, 

When in Uiy house of prayer ; 
I But still in bondage I am held, 
^■^ And find no comfort there. 
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5 O make this heart rejoice or ache ; 
Decide this doubt for me ; 
And if it be not broken^ break ; 
And heal it^ if it be. 

HYMN 139. 8.M. 

Bdo^ed, now are we the sons of Ood, and it doOk not yetappeer 
what we shall be: but we know that, when he shall ^>pear, we 
shall be like him ; for we shall see him as he la. 1 JoHir iu. 8. 

BEHOLD, what wondrous grace 
The Father hath bestow'd 
On sinners of a mortal race. 
To call them sons of God. 

2 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made. 
But when we see our Saviour here 
We shall be like our head. 

3 A hope so much divine 

May trials well endure ; 
May purge our souls from sense and sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 

4 Father, if in thy love 

I share a filial part. 
Send down thy Spirit, like a dove. 
To rest upon my heart. 

5 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath thy throne. 
Our Faith shall Abba, Father, cry. 
And Thou the kindred own. 



\ 
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HYMN 140. c. M 

The world is crucified unto me, and I onto Uie woild. Oal. vL 14 
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ET worldly minds the world pursue. 
It has no charms for me ; 
Once I admir'd its follies too. 
But grace has set me free. 



2 Those follies now no longer please. 

No more delight afford ; 
Far from my heart be joys like these. 
Now I have known the Lord. 

3 As by the light of opening day 

The stars are all concealed. 
So earthly pleasures fade away. 
When Jesus is reveaPd. 

4 Creatures no more divide my choice, 

I bid them all depart. 
His name, and love, and gracious voice 
Shall fix my roving heart. 

5 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone. 

And wholly live to Thee, 
Yet worthless still, myself I own. 
Thy worth is all my plea. 
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ADVENT. 



HYMN 141. p. M. 

The i)mn d aB VrnHna. Hag. U. T. 

COME, thou long-expected Jesus, 
Born to set thy people free ; 
From oar fears and sins release us. 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 



2 Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the saints Thou art ; 
Bless'd desire of ev'ry nation, 
Joy of ev'ry faithful heart. 

3 Bom thy people to deliver. 

Bom their Saviour and their Kin^ ; 
Born to reign in us for ever ; 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By thine own exalted spirit 

Rule in all our hearts alone : 
By thine all-sufficient merit 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 
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CHRISTMAS. 

HYMN 142. SEVENS, 

Behold I bring jou g^ tidings of great joj. Lukb ii. 10 
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ARK ! the herald angels sing^ 
"Glory to the new-born King ; 
Glory in the highest heav'n. 
Peace on earthy and man forgiven." 






2 Joyful, all je nations, rise^ 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With th' angelic host proclaim 
"Christ is bom in Bethlehem," 

3 Hail the heav'n-bom Prince of Peace t 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness i 
Light and life to all he brings^ 

Ris'n with healing in his wings. 

4 Lo ! He lays his glory by. 
Bom, that man no more may die ; 
Born, to raise the sons of earth ; 
Bom, to give them second birth. 

5 Let us then with angels sing, 
'^Glory to the new-born King ; 
"Glory in the highest heav'n, 
"Peace on earth, and man forgiv'iu'* 



Matt. iL 9 
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BFirBAKT. 

HYMN 143. c 

And lo ! the ttv wMeh tbtj wacw 'm Che EmC i 
•MM uid aCood over vfaere tbt joaag duU 

BRIGHT was the guiding star thaU led. 
With mild benignant ray. 
The Gentiles to the lowly shed 
Where the Redeemer lay. 

2 But lo ! a brighter clearer light 

Now points to his abode ; 
It shines through sin and sorrow's ni^t, 
To lead us to our God. 

3 O I haste to follow where it guides^ 

Its gracious call obey ; 
Whate'er of good or ill betides 
The christian's destin'd way. 

4 O I gladly tread the narrow path. 

While liffht and grace are giv'n ; 
Who meekly follow Christ on earth 
Shall reign with him in heaven, 

GOOD FRIDAY. 

HYMN 144. CM. 

Th» MooU of JcHU"* ('hrl»t cleanncth from all sin. 1 John i. 7. 

I^ROM ("alvary's cross a fountain flows 
^ Of water and of blood. 
Morn hoaling than Bethesda's pool. 
Or fam'd oUoam'a ftood. 



2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may sinners, vile as he, 
Wash all their guilt away. 

3 Redeeming Lord ! thj precious blood 

Shall never lose its power ; 
Till the whole ransora'd church of God 
Be sav'd to sin no more. 

4 May I by faith behold the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply ; 
Then love divine shall he my them<^ 
From henceforth till I die, 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I'll sing thy pow'r to save. 
When this poor lisping, stamm 'ring tongue 

A^^ Lies silent in the grave, 
^^^^ JUDGMENT. 

^H HYMN 145. s. M, 

ND will the Judge descend. 
And must ths dead arise. 
And not a single aoul escape 
His all-discerning eyes ? 
2 And from his righteous lips 

Shall this dread sentence sound,' 
H > And, through the guilty trembling tU 
^^^B Spread black despair around. 



3 ''Demurt firom ma, aoeofli'd, 

''For rebel angele first pnpaj^d, 
''Where merey never cama,'* 

4 Hov will my heert endure 

The terrorb of tliat day? 
When earth end heav'n^ Definee hv M 
Aetonieh'd^ shrink awaj. 

6 Bat ere the tmmpek shakea 
The maneionii of the dead; 
Hark I from the Goepel'e geskdf m 
What joyM tidings qpMad ! 

6 Ye sinnerSf seek his graoa^ 

Whose wrath je oannot bear ; 
Fly to the shelter of the oroea> 
And find salvation there. 

SCHOOLS. 

HYMN 146. u u. 

FrtdxyakirexMeiTad; frwljglTO. Matt. x. 8. 

FRIENDS of the ignorant and pooTj 
Enrich'd by God with amfder stor 
To you our anxious hopes we raiae^ 
O lead to Grod our infant days. 

2 Mark all the snares which throng our oei 
The inward sin that gives them force 
And iU exw^ples oft in sights 
To turn us from the path of right. 
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3 Afloat on life's uncertain tide. 
Without the skill ourselves to guide. 
By storms assaiPd, by sorrows preat. 
We ask instruction, mercy, rest. 

4 'Tis yours to form our early years. 
To cheer our lot, to calm our fears ; 
'Tis yours to teach a Saviour's love. 
And bring us comfort from above. 

5 Oh ! by the record of his woes. 
The only source whence mercy flows. 
Impart to us the means of grace. 
And bid us all his goodness trace. 

6 So thou, dread Lord of high and low, 
Shalt give us pow'r thyself to know ; 
Our sins shalt hide, our dangers see. 
And guide at last our souls to Thee. 

HYMN 147. c. ic. 

That je znay be the ohildrfn of your Ftflitr in Hmvvb. ICatt. t. 46 

THY throne, O God ! in righteousness 
For ever shall endure ; 
We bow before it ; deign to bless 
The children of the poor. 

2 Thy wisdom fix*d our lowly birth. 
Yet we thy goodness share ; 
Still make us, while we dwell on earth. 
The children of thy care. 
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3 Thou art our Shepherd, glorious God ! 

Thy little flock behold ; 
And guide us by thy staff and rod. 
The children of thy fold. 

4 We praise thy name that we are brought 

To this thy holy place ; 
That we are watch'd and wam*d and taught 
The children of thy grace. 

5 O may our friends, thy servants here. 

Meet all our souls above ; 
And they and we in heav'n appear. 
The children of thy love. 

CHARITY. 

HYMN 148. CM. 

If God 80 loved us we ought also to love one another. 1 John 4. 11 

FATHER of mercies ! send thy grace, 
AU-pow'rful from above. 
To form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 

2 Oh ! may our sympathising breast 

That gen'rous pleasure know. 
Freely to share in others' joys. 
And weep for others' woe. 

3 Whene'er the helpless sons of grief 

In low diatiea* ^x^ Wd, 



Soft be our hearts their pains to 
And swift our bands to aid. 
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4 So Jesus look'd on dying men, 

Enthron'd above the skies ; 
And when he saw their lost estate 
Felt his compassion rise, 

5 Since Christ) to save our guilty souls. 

On wings of mercy flew. 
We, whom the Saviour thus hath lov'd, 
Should love each other too. 

SOCIAL MEETINGS. 

HYMN 149. L. M. 



WHERE two or three, with sweet accord 
Obedient to their Sov'reign Lord, 
Meet to recount his acts of grace, 
And offer solemn prayer and praise. — 

2 "There" says the Saviour "will 1 1 
"Amid this little company ; 
"To them unveil my smiling face, ^ 
"And shed my glories round the place." 

3 We meet at thy command, dear Lord, 
Relying on thy faithful word : 
Now send thy spirit from above, 
And fill our hearts with heav'TC^-^ ^ 



,\>j^H 
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Another, c. m. 
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HERE two or three together meet^ 
To seek the Lord by prayer. 
The Lord is in the midst of these. 
And he will surely hear. 

2 Shine, Lord, on ev'ry soul that comes 

By prayer to seek thy face ; 
Thou know'st our hope, our only hope. 
Is grounded on thy grace. 

3 Help us, O Lord ! to ask in faith ; 

Take unbelief away ; 
And for the blessings that we need 
Give us a heart to pray. 

THE SEASONS. 

HYMN 150. L. M. 

He gave us fruitful seasons. Acts xiv. 17. 

GREAT God, as seasons disappear. 
And changes mark the rolling year. 
As time with rapid pinions flies. 
May ev'ry season make us wise. 

2 Long has thy favour crown'd our days. 
And summer shed again its rays ; 
No deadly cloud our sky has veiPd, 
No blasting winds our path assail'd. 
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3 The harvest months have o'er us roll'd. 
And fill'd our fields with waving gold ; 
Our tables spread, our garners stor'd. 
Where are our hearts to praise the Lord ? 

4 The solemn harvest comes apace, 
The closing day of life and grace : 
Time of decision ! awfiil hour ! 
Around it let no tempest low'r. 

5 Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine. 
Like stars in heav'n to rise and shine ! 
Then shall our happy souls above 
Reap the full harvest of thy love ! 



DISMISSAL HYMNS. 



I. P. M. 



LORD^ dismiss us with thy blessings 
Fill our hearts with joy aiid peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace ! 

O refresh us, 
Trav'ling through this wilderness ! 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration^ 

For thy gospel's joyful sound. 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ! 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found ! 

3 So, whene'er the signal's giv'n 

Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven. 
Glad to leave our cumbrous clay. 

May we, ready. 
Rise ana leigiv m ^wdWas dsi^ [ 
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II. p. M. 

MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundktts love. 
With the Holy Spirit's fisEVOiir, 
Rest upon us from above. 

2 Thus may we abide In union 

With each other tod the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet conitmnii6n, 
Joys which ^arth can M^et aflbra. 

IIL p. M. 

ERE I sleep for ev'ry favour 
This day shew'd 
By my God, 
I do bless my Saviour. 

2 Leave me not, but ever love me ; 

Let thy peace 
Be my bliss. 
Till thou hence remove me. 

3 Thou, my rock, my guard, my tower. 

Safely keep. 
While I sleep. 
Me, with all thy power. 

4 And, whene'er in deatk I slumbet , 

Let me rise. 
With the wise, 
Coonted in their number. 
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IV. P.M. 

THROUGH the day thy love has 
spar'd U8 ; 
Now we lay us down to rest ; 
Through the silent watches guard us. 

Let no foe our peace molest ; 
Jesus, Uiou our guardian be ; 
Sweet it is to trust in thee. 

2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 
Dwelling in the midst of foes. 
Us and ours preserve from dangers ; 

On thine arm may we repose ; 
And, when life's short day is past. 
Rest with thee in heav'n at last. 



V. p. M. 

God giveth the iDcrease. 1 Cob. iii. 7. 

ON what has now been sown. 
Thy blessing, Lord, bestow ; 
The power is thine alone 

To make it spring and grow ; 
O Lord ! th' abundant harvest raise. 
And thou alone shalt have the praise. 



DOXOLOGIES. ^H 

PRAISE God from whom all blessings 
flow; 

Praise him all creatures here below; 

Praise him above, ye heav'nly host i. 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghoi' 

II. c. M. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Gho( 
One God whom we adore. 
Be glory as through ages paat, 
Now, and for evermore. 



TO God, the Father, Son. 
And Spirit, glory he. 
As 'twas, and is, and shall be 
To all eternity. 

IV. 3EVEN3. 

PRAISE the name of God most High ; 
Praise him all below the sky ; 
^■^vii 

Hfeth 



ise him all ye heav'nly host, 
ither. Sod, and Holy Ghost. 
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INDEX. 

Come, tbou long-expected J esus 1 88 

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire 144 

Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly dove 145 

Come, let us join our cheerful songs 67 

Come, let our voice ascend 153 

Come, Holy Spirit, come 118 

Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched 173 

Comfort is found for ev'ry grief 184 

DARK was the night, &c 139 
Dear refuge of my weary soul 182 

Defend me. Lord, from shame 16 
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RE I sleep, for ev*ry favour 199 

Erect your heads, eternal gates 14 



FAITH adds new joy to earthly bliss... 175 

Father of mercies, in thy word 166 

Father of mercies, send thy grace 1 94 

Father, in all our comforts here Ill 

Father of all, and God of love Ill 

Father, whate'er of earthly bliss 110 

For thee, O God, our constant praise 27 

Forth from the wild and stormy sky 149 

Fountain of mere v, God of love 158 

Friends of the ignorant and poor 1 92 

From all that dwell below the skies 51 

From Calvary's cross a fountain flows 190 

From lowest depths of woe 66 

From Greenland's icy mountains 154 

y^ IVE to our God immortal praise 57 

\jr Glory to thee, m^ OoA, \^^^&Tv\^go^. ,., V)^ 
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GIorioUH things oTlIiee ore spoken 36 

God's perfect love converts iho aoul 12 

God in thu gospel of his Son 79 

God is our refuge in distress 23 

God moves in b. mysterions way 178 

God my supporter und my hope 30 

God of eternity, from lliee 92 

God of my life, to thee I call 112 

God of my life, through all its days 60 

Gracej 'tis a joyful sound 172 

Gracious God, look down in kindness 147 

Great God, as seasons disappear 19d 

Greut God, thiy sacred day of thine 129 

Great God, what do I see tmd hear 151 

Great Gad, we sing that mighty hand 160 

Great Ruler of the earth and skies 157 

Guide us, O thou great Jehovah 98 

HAPPY the man, whose hopes rely ... 61 

Uappy the heail where graces reign. 104 

llai-k, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes. 133 

Hark! the herald angels sing; 189 

Hark! what mean those holy voices 137 

Hark! the voice of Jove and mercy 141 

Hark ! ten thousand voices cry 142 

Hasten, O sinner, to be wise 8fi 

Heal us, Iramanuel, here we are 174 

He's blest whose sins have pardon gain'd, , 17 

He thai hath Ood his guardian miule 37 

High in yonder realms of light 9& 

How hlest is he uho ne'er consents 3 

How blest the state of saints ahove >SsX 

Hon- long wilt thou foiigel tae,\joi& "^ 



INDEX. 

How good and pleasant must it be 38 

How are th j servants blest, O Lord 26 

How pleasant is thy dwelling-place 32 

How fair thy dwelling-place 33 

How happy is the Christian's state 115 

How sweet to rest in lively hope 179 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 170 

How vain are all things here below 120 

How beauteous are their feet 138 

IF through unruffled seas 113 

In glad amazement. Lord, I stand ... 51 

Instruct me in thy statutes. Lord 52 

In loud exalted strains 163 

In vain my fancy strives to paint 88 

In thy presence we appear 130 

Israel's Shepherd, guide me, feed me 99 

I was alive without the law 169 

I will be glad and much rejoice 5 

JEHOVAH reigns, let all the earth 40 

Jesus Christ is risn to-day 142 

Jesus, Saviour of my soul 171 

Joy is a fruit that will not grow 180 

LAMB of God, that in the bosom 132 

Let all the just to God with joy 18 

Let all the lands with shouts of joy 28 

Let worldly minds the world pursue 1 87 

Lo ! he comes in clouds descending 134 

Long have we heard the joyful sound 102 

X^ook down, O LoTd, and ot)l Q\]it Youth ... 155 
Lord, while thy 3udgiii€ii\» ^^^ \Jkv^\m3A. V*^ 
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Lord, in the morning thou shalt heai 4 

Lord, who's the happy man that may 8 

Lord of the Sabbath ! hear ub pray 163 

Lord of the worlds above 34 

Lord, before thy throne we bend S4 

Lord, hear my pray'r, and to my cry 89 

Lord of mercy and of might 84 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing 198 

Lord, do thou the grace impart 103 

Love, divine, all love excelling 81 

MAY the grace of Christ, our Saviour. 199 

Much in sorrow, oft in woe 124 

My God, how perfect are thy ways 76 

My God, and is thy table spread 148 

My lot is fall'n in that b' ' ' ' 



My soul inspir'd with sacred love-x 

"■ ■ of sorr ■ " ■ 



My times of sorrows and of joys 114 

"IVTO chance of times Bhall ever shock ... 11 

Xl Not idl the blood of beasU 76 

O BLESS the Lord, my soul 42 

O come, loud anthems let ub sing ... 39 

! O for n shout of sitcred joy 148 

O God, how constant is thy loTe ,. 3 

•* O God of mercy, hear my call SS 

r O God, my heart is fix'd, 'tis bent SS 

to God of Hosts, the mighty Lord 33 

. O God, our help in ages post 36 

Ih O God, my heart is fully bent 48 



INDEX. 

O (Jod, my strength and fortitude 10 

O happy is the man who hears 100 

Oh I for a heart to praise my God 168 

Oh ! how secure and blest are they 72 

Oh ! why will men so dream of heav'n ... 105 

Oh! for a closer walk with God 106 

O Lord, thy mercy ( my sure hope ) 19 

O Lord, I would delight in thee 115 

O let me, heav'nly Lord, extend 20 

O praise the Lord, to God above 46 

O praise ye the Lord 64 

O praise the Lord in that blest place 65 

O render thanks, and bless the Lord 44 

O render thanks to God above 45 

O that the Lord would guide my ways ... 52 

O thou from whom all blessings flow 68 

O thou whose tender mercy hears 69 

O thou that hear'st when sinners cry 24 

O thou to whom all creatures bow 5 

On what has now been sown 200 

Our God is love, and all his saints 180 

O where shall rest be fouiul 69 

PEACE, troubled soul, &c 71 

Poor and afflicted, Lord, are thine ... 183 

Pour down thy Spirit, gracious Lord 165 

Praise ye the Lord, our God to praise 48 

Praise, O praise, the name divine 66 

Praise the Lord whose mighty wonders ... 60 

Prayer is the simplest form of speech 107 
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EM ARK, m^y ao\x\,\X\^Tv\^.\xc^^N bounds 161 
Return, O wandeteT , \e\A\xu. n.^ 



INDEX. 

SALVATION! O the joyful sound NO 

Saviour, source of every blsasiiij; IdS 

See in the vineyard of tlie Lord Ifiy 

Soon will the ev'ning star with silver ray... 131 

Sons of men, behold from far 13S 

THK Lord shall come! &c 13d 

The morning duwns upon the place. • 140 

The feast is spread for all 148 

The spacious firmament on high 11 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 13 

The Lord will liappineEs divine 185 

The good man'a way ia God's delig^ht 20 

The righteous souls that take their flight... 90 

The day approacheth, O iny soul 91 

Thee we adore, eternal Name 94 

There is a land of pure delight 123 

That man is blest, who stands in awe 49 

This world is oU a fleeting show 130 

Thou, Lord ! by strictest search hast kaonn US 

Thou turnest man. O Lord, to dust 36 

Tbou art the way, to Thee alone 83 

Through all the changing scenes of life ... 18 

Through the day thy love iins spar'd us ... 200 

Thy throne, O God, in righteousness 193 

'Tis good forns, O gracious Lord 03 

Tis my happiness below 177 

To celebrate thy praise, O Lord 6 

To God in whom I trust 15 

To bless thy chosen race 29 

To God I cryd with mournful voice 31 

To Zions hill 1 lift my eves 54 



INDEX. 

To-morrow, Lord, is thine 94 

Try U8, O God, and search the ground ... Id 

^TITAL spark of heav'nly flame 152 

^^^XTE'VE no abiding city here" 122 

VV We g^ve immortal praise 146 

What j arring natures dwell within 119 

What various hindrances we meet 1 08 

What sinners value I resign 9 

What tongue can tell, what fancy paint ... 88 

When Christ victorious from the grave ... 77 

When overwhelm'd with grief 27 

When all thy mercies, O my God 29 

When youth and age are snatch'd away ... 150 

When I survey the wondrous cross 76 

When mournful thoughts within me rise... 96 

When we can view our prospect clear 89 

When rising from the bed of death 86 

Whene'er we muse on sorrows past 87 

Where is the understanding heart 117 

Where two or three with sweet accord 19o 

Where two or three together meet 196 

Why those fears ? behold 'tis Jesus 97 

Why should I say 'tis yet too soon 91 

Why will you lavish all your years 93 

With glory clad, with strength array*d ... 38 

With joy we meditate the grace 78 

YE saints and servants of the Lord 50l 

Ye bouiidVess realms of joy 6n 

Yes, 'tis a Yo\ier\\ axvd \\\o\w^ \Q>^d, 1 7^1 
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